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INTRODUCT&BY. 

1* — H. M. Praise, [New Arrangement ] 

1 (~X& Zion, tone thy. voice, 
V^/ And lift thy hands on high ; 
Tell aU the world thy joy*, 
And shout salvation nigh : 

Cheerful in God, arise ana shine. 
While rays divine stream all abroad. 

2 He gilds thy mourning face 
With beams that cannot finds ; 
His all resplendent grace 
He pours around thy head ; 

The nations round thy form shall view, 
With lustre new divinely orown'd. 

3 In honour to his name, 
Reflect that sacred light, 

^y And loud that grace proclaim, 
^ Which makes thy darkness bright : 

r ^ Pursue his praise, till sovereign love, 

* J In worlds above, thy glory raise. 

4 There, on his holy hill, 
A brighter sun shall rise, 
And with his radiance fu\ 
Those fairor,3p&r *\toa*. V ,, "* 






Go, mingle with the choral throng, 
The Saviour's praises to prolong, 
Amid life's fleeting hours. 

I O ! hast thou felt a Saviour's lore, 
That flame of heavenly birth ? 
Then let thy strains melodious prove, 
With raptures soaring far above 
The trifling toys of earth. 

3 Hast found the pearl of price unknown, 

That cost a Saviour's blood ? 
Heir of a bright celestial crown, 
That sparkles near th' eternal throne, 

O, sing the praise of God ! 

4 Sing of the Lamb that onoe was slain 

'fiiat man might be forgiv'n ; 
Sing how he broke death's bars in twain. 
Ascending high in bhas to reign, 

The God of earth and heav'n. 

5 Begin on earth the notes of praise, 



HYMN IV. S 

Let heav'n and earth/ and seasond skies, 
- In one melodious concert rise, 
To swell th' inspiring theme. 

9 Thou heart* of heav'ns, his vast abode, 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker— God, 

Ye thunders, speak his power ; 
Lo ! on the lightning's fiery wing, 
* In triumph walks th eternal King : 
Th' astonish' d worlds adore. 

3 Ye deeps, with roaring billows rise, 
To join the thunders of the skies, 

Praise him who bidsvou roll : 
His praise in softer news declare, 
Bach whispering breeze of yielding air, 

And*toeathe it to the soul. 

4 Wake, all ye soaring throngs, and fling ; 
Ye feathered warblen of the spring, 

Harmonious anthems raise, 
To him who shaped your finer motld, 
Who tipp'd your glitt'ring wings with gold, 

And tuned your voice fcKpraise. 

5 Let man, by nobler passions swayM, 
Let man, in God's own image made, 

His breath in praise employ ; 
Spread wide his Maker's name around, 
Till heav'n shall echo back the sound, 

In songs of holy joy. 

4«— L. M. Praise. [New Arrangement 4. 

1 /^OME, O my soul, in sacred lays, 
. v_y Attempt thy great Creator's preisA\ 
But O, what tongue c&Xk>w^B&.\fife\»3&fe<k 
What mortal vewe cask teadb. >Ba* ^a«Ba» x - 
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HYMN VH. t 

Teach ni to rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear— 

Hear with meekness, 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

, 2 While our days on earth axe lengthen'd, 
Let us give them, Lord, to thee, 
CheerM fay hopo and daily strengthen'd, . 
We would ran, nor weary be ; 

Till thy glory 
Without clouds in heaven we see. 

3 There in worship, purer, sweeter, 
All thy people shall adore, 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Than they could conceive before ; 

Full enjoyment 
Full, nnmix'd, for evermore. 

7. — 7s. Invocation. [New Ar. 8. 

1 T ORD, we come before thee no% ; 
-Li At thy feet we humbly bow ; 

O ! do not our suit disdain ; 

Shall we seek thee, Lord, in yam ? , 

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend, 
In compassion, now descend ; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace $ 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. • 

3 Send some message, from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 

Full salvation to each heart 

4 Comfort those who weep and mourn \ 
Let the time of joy return*, 

Thooe who ere cast dowii,\fo"*rfc \ 
Make them strong \n fctfjo. wtt&Ytf*?** 



'mocatum. [New Arrange, 
W>, behold thy people bom ' 
'ome to leam whaUh^i, 

SfP^* when they pmy. 
ve wonhip at thy throne. 

1 * °? *ee we c*]i 
bavwur, Inael'a Kin* • 
fore thy feet we fail; 
.homangelew^ . 

. lead na m the way. ^' 
bo would we obey. 

twhat we do not know, 

™t nab, thy will; 
* f ean, » ° may we do .' 
■oice obedient still ; 
thee may we abide, 
r fcaviour and oar Guide. 



.© • 






Tension*. ^™*WoBk ' 



ieac Os fen*. ^™*WOBk ' 
5 ** «W»e* rTT *°* *»>«. ^ 
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HYMN XIV. 11 

4 Help us, with holy fear and joy, 
To how before thy face ; 
And make us, creature* of thy power, 
fj The children of thy grace. 

lg.— C. M. A BUning mmghL fN. A. 14. 

1 i^OME, O thou aU-victorioua Lord, 
Vy Thy power to us make known ; 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break these hearts of stone. 

S Speak with^the voice which wakes the dead, 
And bid the sleeper rise ; 
And let each guilty conscience dread 
The death that never dies. 

3 To each a sense of guilt impart, 

And then remove the load ; 
Quicken and wash the troubled heart 
In thine atoning blood. 

4 Our desperate state through sin declare, 

And speak our sins forgiven ; 
By dairy growth in grace prepare, 
Then take us up to heaVn. 

14. — 7s. Before Hearing. [New Ax. 15 

1 OOURCE of light and power divine, 
£3 Deign upon thy truth to shine ; 
Lord, behold thy servant stands, 

Lo ! to thee, he lifts Ms hands ; 
Satisfy his soul's desire, 
Touch his lips with holy fire ! 
Source of light and power divine, 
Deign upon thy tram to shine. 

2 Breathe thy Spoil, ao %\mSl WSl 
Unction sweet upon t» «J\ \ 



L M. Worship. [New 

10 W sweet to leave the world awhil 
And seek the presence of our Lor 
>ar Saviour, on thy people smile, 
id come according to thy word. 

om busy scenes we now retreat, 
lat we may here converse with thee : 
i, Lord, behold us at thy feet ! 
>t this the " gate of heaven" be. 

Chief of ten thousand," now appear, 
lat we by faith may see thy face ; 
, speak, that we thy voice may hear, 
ad let thy presence fill this place. 

>rd, let thy people's views be clear, 
ad let their nearts.be fill'd with lore ; 
may their light to all appear, 
ad prove their doctrines from above. 
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2 Here consecrated water 

To quench our thirst for sin : 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows— 
No danger dwells therein. 

3 This m the judge that ends the strife, 

Where wit and reason fail ; 
Our guide to everlasting life, 
Through all this gloomy rale. 

4 O may thy counsels, mighty God, 

Our roving feet command ; 
Nor we forsake the happy road, 
That leads to thy right hand. 

IT.— C. M. The Scriptures. [New Ar. SO. 

1 TTOW precious is the book divine, 
• XX By inspiration given; 

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine. 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

3 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts 
In this dark vale of tears ; 
life, light, and joy, it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall guide our way ; 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day/ 

1§.— L. M. Tie Scripture*. [New Ar. 21. 

1 lyrORE joy than earth can e'er afford, 
-LtX Is found in God's deli^lft&^^t^ 
Be it my study, night anA. Skj , 
My guide through a\Vt\ve>\on^ -w?j. 



slays the glories of his face, 

>ps from his high, imperial throne, 

I makes his great salvation known. 

• 

n be his word to all address*d — 
* to make us wise and blest— 
the whole earth shall own his name, 
all, his boundless love proclaim. 

M. The Scriptures. [New Ar. 2 

[Y word, O Lord, is light and food, 
The law of truth, and source of good : 
) thou hast pointed out my way . 

jdon and perpetual day. 

[ receive it, Lord, as thine, 
re it as thy word divine, 
firm assent, with list*ning ear, 
>ending heart, and filial fear. 

me to know its saving might, 
2k'ning power, its cheerful light : 

, mv RtnMw«— *- - 



HYMN XXL U 

Thy woid^P Lord, w« Tahie more 
Than India or Pern. 

3 Here mines of knowledge, love, and joy 
•Are open to our eight ; 
The purest gold without alloy 
And gems divinely bright 

3 The counsels of redeeming grace 

These sacred leaves unfold ; 
And here the Saviour's lovely face 
Our raptured eyes behold. 

4 Our numerous griefs are here redrest 

And all our wants supplied : 
Nought we can ask to make us blest 
Is in this book denied. 

5 For these inestimable gains 

That so enrich the mind/ 
O may we search with eager pains, 
Assured that we shall find. 

91« — L.M. ASaviourteenintheScripturcs. [N.A-24. 

1 ^TOW lot my soul, eternal King, 
-Li To thee its grateful tribute bring ; 
My knee, with humble homage, bow, 
My tongue perform its solemn vow. 

2 All nature sings thy boundless love, 
In worlds below and worlds above ; 
But, in thy blessed word, I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 

$ There, what delightful troths I read! 
Tliere, I behold the Saviour Wfi*&\ 
His name salute* my Yufcsi&&% ««x* 
JJevivee my haaxt, *»A <&ife&& t^ \««« 



xnrough endless yean, thy prai 
Let distant climes thy name adc 
Till time and nature are no mor 



DIVINE PEBFECT 

99. — C, M. Greatness. [New Ar: 

I HHHY greatness Lord, what thougl 
J- What mortal tongue can tell ? 
Thy throne is fix'0, thy power extent 
O'er heaven, and earth, and hell. 

Who can evade or who resist, 
The vengeance of a God ? 

Thy fearful wrath, when once provol 
Spreads terror all abroad. 

The wide dominion and the power, 
' The soVreignty is thine : 
T is thine the untveiw* ♦** — ■- 



HYMN XXIV. IV 

To shun thy prawnce, Lard, or &• 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thine all unrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And secrets of my toast. 

3 My thoughts He open to the Lord, 

While yet unfonn'd within ; 
And ere my lips pronounce Hie word. 
He knows the sense I mean. 



t 



4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high ! 

Where can a creature hide ? 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beset on ever/ side. - 

5 So let thy grace surround me still, 

And like m bulwark prove, 
To guard my soul from eVry ill, 
Secured by soVreign lore. * 

94« — C. M. J) % OmmpaUuce. [New Arrangement 3L 

1 rpHE Lord our God is full of might, 
JL The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, and in hn heaVnly height 

The rolling sun stands still. 
Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land, 

With threatening aspect roar j— 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 

And chains you to the shore. 

3 Ye winds of night, your force combine j— 

Without his high behest, 
Ye shall not, in the lofty pine, 

Disturb the sparrow's nest 
His voice sublime fe Yieax& 

In distant pea\a iX dka\ 



imrwng sand) 

The blasting meteor goes. 
Ye nations, bend, in reverence bend : 

Ye monarehs, wait his nod, 
And bid the choral song ascend, 

To celebrate your God ! 

— L. M. Invisible. [New Arrangemi 

¥T7TTH deepest rev'rence at thy throne 
» » Jehovah, peerless and unknown, 
)ur feeble spirits strive, in vain 
k glimpse of thee, great God, to gain. 

Tho, by the closest search, can find 

by mighty, uncreated mind ? 

or -men, nor angels can explore 

by heights of love, thy depths of power 

r e know thee not ; but this we know,' 
iou reign'st above, thou reign'st below : 
id though thine essence is unknown 
> all the world thy power is shown. 

at power we trace on every side ; 
mav thv w-J~ — "- - 



HYMN XXVTI. It 

2 The Lord Jehovah lives — 
The dying Burner's Friend : 
How freely he forgives 
The follies that offend : 

He wipes the penitential tear, 
Bids faith and* hope, the spirit cheer. 

3 The Lord Jehovah lives, 
To hear and answer prayer, 
Whoe'er in him believes 
And trusts his guardian care, 

A Father's tender love shall know, 
Whence living streams of comfort flow. 

4 The Lord Jehovah lives, 
Salvation to secure ; 
The title that he gives 
Will be forever sure : 

T is drawn in characters of blood, 
T is issued from the throne of God. 



IT.— C. P. M. The Love of God. [New Ar. 36. 

1 1VTY God, thy boundless love I praise ; 
-LtX How bright on high its glories blaze, 

How sweetly bloom below ! - # 

It streams from thine eternal throne ; 
Through heaven its joys forever run, 

And o'er the earth they flow. 

2 T is love that paints the purple morn 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne, 

Their genial drops distil ; 
In every vernal beam it glows, 
And breathes in every gale that Mows, 

And glides in every rill. 

3 But in the gospel it appears 
In sweeter, fairer character*, 

And charms the rovvft£&\R*NA. > 



wr'ieya 



<»*». [N.A 
of God, 



I 



HYMN XXX. ft 

There '• not a place where we can flee 
But God is present there. 

••— L. M. Voice of Creation. [New Ar. 35. 

1 rilHERE seems a voice in ev*ry gale, 
JL A tongue in ev*ry op'ning flower, 
Which tells, O Lord, " the wondrous tab " 
Of thy indulgence, love, and power. 

The birds that rise on qniVring wing, 
Appear to hymn their Maker's praise, 
Aiid all the mingling sounds of spring 
To thee one general chorus raise. 

2 And shall my voice, great God, alone, 
Be mute midst nature's loud acclaim? 
No, let my heart with answering tone, 
Breathe forth in praise thy holy name. 
And nature's debt is small to mine, 
Thou badest her being, bounded be, 
But — matchless proof of love divine — 
Thou gavest immortal life to me. 

3 The' Saviour left his heav'nly throne, 
A ransom for my soul to give ; 
Man's suffering state he made his own, 
And deign'd to die that I might live, 
But thanks and praise for love so great 
No mortal tongue can e'er express, 
Then let me, bow'd before tfry feet 

In silence love thee, Lord, and bless. 



TJtlNITY. 

lO« — L. M. 6,1. Adoration. [New Arrang. 48 

1 XTES, I ddore thee, O my God, 

X Father supreme of eejrih. axA^ana \ 
Up to the heav'ns thy brigYvt abota, 



* UV u uont reaeemd us by thy 1 
Sweet is the anthem we would st 
O Prince of Peace, accept the sto 
" Forever live, forever reign." 

3 Yes, I adore thee, O my God, 
Blest Comforter, supreme, divine : 
Still lead me in the narrow road, 
Bid heav'nly light around me shine 
Spirit of Holiness, impart 

Thy gifts to every trembling heart 

4 Yes, I adore thee, O my God, 

. Blest Three in One, blest One in '. 
Angels that fill thy high abode, 
All praise and glory give to thee : 
Earth with her millions shall confei 

The boundless plenitude of grace. 

• 

I.— S. M. D. To ike Holy Trinity. | 

1 fXUR Father, who dost lead 
V/ The children of thy grae 



HYMN XXXII «t 

Thou art a Master kind, • 

With voice and person sweet ; - 
Bestow on us a loving mind, 
And keep us at thy feet 

3 Thou, Holy Spirit, art 

Of truth the promised Seal : 
Convincing power thou dost impart, 

And Jesus' grace reveal: 

O, breathe thy quick'ning breath, 

And light and life afford : 
Instruct us how to live by faith, 

And glorify the Lord. 

ga.— 148th. Praise to the Godhead. [New Ar. 50. 

1 YkfEjp** immortal praise 
™ To God the Father's love, 

For all our comforts here, 

And better hopes above ; 
He sent his own eternal Son 
To die lor sins that man had done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal, glory too, 

Who bought us, with his blood, 

From everlasting wo ; 
And now he lives, and now he reigns. 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 

3 To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal worship give ; 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner live ; 

His work completes the great design, J 

And fills the soul with joy divine. I 

4 Almighty God, to thee 
Be endless honours dou« \ 



3N, AND MEDIATORIAL T 

— C. M. Jesus, [New Arranj 

BLEST Jesus ! when my soaring 
O'er all thy graces rove, 
How is my soul with transport lost 
In wonder, joy, and love. 

Not softest strains can charm mine ei 

like thy beloved name ; 
Nor aught beneath the skies inspire 

My heart with equal flame. 

■ Where'er I look, my wond'ring eyes 
Unnumber'd blessings see ; 
But what is life, with all its bliss, 
If once compared with thee ? 

* 

L Hast thou a rival in my breast ? 
Search, Lord, for thou canst tell 
If aught can raise my passions thus, 



HYMN XXXV. *! 

. M. Christ, Precious. [New Ar. 65. 

1 TESUS, I love thy charming name, 
J 'T is music to my ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and heaven might hear. 

3 Yes, thou art precious to my soul, 
My transport, and my trust ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust 

3 AH my capacious powers can wish, 

In thee most richly meet ; 
Not to mine eyes is life so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 O may thy grace still cheer my heart, 

And shed its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 

5 1 11 speak the honours of thy name, 

With my last lab'ring breath ; 
When speechless, clasp thee in my arms, 
My joy in life and death. 

».— 8s & 6s. Excellence of Christ. [New Ar. 6& 

1 f\ COULD I speak the matchless worth, 
v^5 O, could I sound the glories forth 

That in my Saviour shine ; 
I 'd soar and touch the heav'nly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings 
In notes that are divine. 

9 I'd sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of Yo^\*^*»x% 
Exalted on his tiiiou* v 

a 



i 



* 

There with my Saviour, Brotl 
A West eternity I '11 spend, 
Triumphant in his grace. 

36.— C. M. All in all 

1 /COMPARED with Christ, ii 
\S No comeliness I see ; 
He one thing needful, dearest 
Is to be one with thee. 

9 The sense of thy redeeming lo? 
Into my soul convey ; 
Thyself bestow, for thee alone, 
My All in all, I pray. 

3 Less than thyself will not suffic 

My comfort to restore ; 
More than thyself I cannot era 
And thou canst give no more 

4 Loved of my God, for him agai 

With love intense I 'd burn ; 
Chosen of thee, ere time began 



HYMN XXXVIII. tT 

From him what rays of glory shme, 
What peace his paths afford 

9 In him our light and life are found, 
Though we were dead before ; 
And now he makes our joys abound, 

Who all our sorrows bore. 

• 

3 When sore distress'd, he to our aid, 

On rapid pinions flies ; 
And to the wounds which sin has made, 
A healing balm applies. 

4 Tis from his fulness we receive, 

And daily grace for-grace ; 

That to his glory w* may. live, 

And see mm face to face. 

# __7s. Christ Unchangeable. [New Ar. 77 

1 TX7HAT a changing world is this ! 

W , Void of all substantial bliss ; 
All we see beneath the sun, 
In successive changes run : 
But our Jesus proves the same, 
Endless blessings on his name ! 

2 Wisdom, holiness, and might, 
Truth and justice are his right ; 
Boundless goodness, love supreme, 
Flowed eternally from him ; 
Jesus Christ is still the same, 
Endless blessings on his name ! 

3 Abram's bold rebellious race, 
Found him full of truth and grace ; 
Priests and prophets all have told,. 
What he did for saints of old ; 
Jesus Christ is still the sam*, 
Endlem blessings on his nam* \ 



j 



— C. M. Chief among ten thousand. [W. A. 

1 TVTAJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned 
JLtA Upon the Saviour's brow ; 

His head with radiant dories crown'd. 
His lips with grace o erflow. 

2 No mortal can with him compare, 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is he, than all the fair 
Who fill the heavenly train. 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 

And flew to my relief ; 
For me he bore the shameful cross* 
And carried all my grief. 

4 To him I owe my life and breath, 

And all the joys I have : 
He makes me triumph over death, 
And saves me from the grave. 

5 To heaven, tho place of his abode, 



HYMN XLI. » 

—8s 7s. The Grace of Jesus Christ. [N A 69 

1 "JESUS CHRIST, methinks I love thee ; 
•J But I fain would love thee more ; 
Twas thy grace at first did move thee 

To a soul extremely poor. 
Thou wast rich beyond expression — 

Rich in Godhead, rich in grace ; 
But to better my condition, 

Thou my nature didst embrace. 

2 Hungry, naked, and abused 

By the men thou earnest to bless ; 
By thy Father sorely bruised ; 

Groaning, bleeding, with distress. 
Thou wast poor beyond expression, . 

Bathed in thine own precious blood ; 
All to better my conditiqp — 

All to make me rich in God. 

& Jesus Christ, methinks I love thee ; 
But I fain would love thee more ;- 
Twas thy grace at first did move thee 

To a soul extremely poor. 
" For thy mercy thus enjoyM, 

If I had ten thousand tongues, * 
They should all be still employ'd 
In ten thousand grateful songs. 

41* — C. M. Praise to the Redeemer. [N. A. 66 

1 /~\ FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
V^j My dear Redeemer's praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace. 

3 My gracious Master and my God, 
Let saints thy love proclaim, 
And spread through a\\ t\\& *«sfti *ta»«&> 
The honours of t\ry mm* 



s 









4 It breaks the power of reigning sin, 
And sets tbe prisoner free ; 
Thy blood can cleanse the foulest stain ; 
And can avail for me. 




19.— CM. AmtrcifulHigh.Prieit. [N.i 




1 /~10ME, let ua join in songs of praiaa 
*_' To our ascended Priest ; 
He euter'd heaven with all our nunai 
Engraven on bis breast. 




2 Below he wash'd our guilt away 
By bis aloningiilood ; 

Nn'.v fin i:i['^iiJ L - li'Ti.'ii.- tlio limine 
And pleads onr cause with God, 




3 What though while here we oft must feel 
Temptations keenest dart ? 
Our tender High-Priest feels it too. 
And will appease the smart. 




4 Clothed with our nature -still, be knowi 
The weakness of our frame, 
And how to shield us from the foes 
Which he himself o'ercarae. 




^^NortjmBno^lj|itaru^^erdialUuen^^ 



HYMN XLTV. 81 

3.-43. M. Compassionate High-Print. [N. A. 88 

1 TT7TTH joy we meditate the grace • 

W Of our High-Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 
His bosom glows with lore. 

3 Touch'd with a sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the same. 

3 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 

PourM out his cries and tears ; , 
And m Ms measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

4 Hell never quench the smoking flax, 

But raise it to a flame ; 
The braised reed he never breaks, 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

5 Then let bur humble faith address 

His mercy and his power ; 
We shall obtain dehVring grace 

In every trying hour. N 

.44.— L. M. He is our Peace. [New Ar. 104. 

• 

\ "DLEST be the Saviour's sacred name ; 
-D On embassies of peace he came ; 
And angels chanted at his birth, • 
" Good-will to men, and peace on earth." 

2 " He is our peace ;" for by his blood 
Sinners are reconciled to God ; 
Sweet harmony is now restored, 
And man beloved, and God adored. 



3 " He is our peace *," m\v\m^*$o& 
A sweet serenity of imx&\ 



t 



4*.— C Mi The Way, $c. - [£cw 

1 rpHOU ait the Way; to thee alone 
JL From am and death we flee ; 
And he, who would the Father seek* 
Mint aeek him, Lord, in thee. 

9 Thou art the Truth; thy woid alowr 
True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou/ourjr canst instruct the mind, . 
And purify the heart . 

9 Thou art the Life; the rending tomb 
Proclaim* thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their truet in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the life, 
Grant ue to know that Way,* 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Which leads to endless day. 



46 



M. The Lamb of God. 

1 \TOT all the blood of beasts, 
•1\ On Jewish altars main, 

the guilty conac&sjDoe ^ 



r* 



HYMN XLVH. 9$ 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all ottr sins away ; 

A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My fahh would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 

While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens thou didst bear, 

When hanging- on the accursed tree,— 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing his bleeding love. 

47.— -C. M. The Lamb of God. [New Ar. 83. 

1 CONTEMPLATE, saints, the source divine, 
\*J Whenoe all your joys have flowM ; 
With gladsome hearts and grateful tongues 
" Behold the Lamb of God !"< 

3 If saved from wrath, and from the stroke 
Of Heaven's avenging rod, 
Pouring his precious blood for yon, 
" Behold the Lamb of God ! " 

3 Freed from the pangs of conscious guilt, 

And sin's afflicting load, 
To Jesus' blood you owe your peace ; 
" Behold the Lamb of God ! " 

4 With holy mind, and heart renewM, 

Run ye the narrow road \ 
His sprinkled blood YiaB ctaraiassA^wtt. ws&*\ 

." Behold the Lamb oi G<A V 
2* 



i 



« fcehold the I*mb of God !" „ 



48.— 7s. COW* <*• Z>«y-£**\ 

1 /^HHIST, whose glory fflki A* 
V^ Christ, the troc, the onryHgJtfj^ 
Sun of Rigbteouanee*, arise, . r j 
Triumph <?er the shades of . night J, . .\ 
Dayspring from on high* be near, 
Day-»tar, in onr hearta appear. ; . 

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
If it bring no ray from thee ; 

Joyless is the day s return, \ *-.'»,r 
Till thy mercy's beams we see. . M ; 
Lord, tbine in ward l^ht impart, ■.:'.■** 
Cheering each benighted beast * *• 

3 Visit ofe t yew d trf thme, . I 
Pieroe the glomef sin and grief ; . 
Fill with radiancy divine, # 
Scatter 'ell onr unbelief ; 
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When most we need his gracious 

This Friend is always near ; 

With heaven and earth at his coi 

He waits to answer prayer. 

3 We love no end nor measure knc 

No change oan tun its coarse 
Immutably the same, it flows 
From one eternal source. 

4 When frowns appear to veil his f 

And clouds surround his throm 
He hides the purpose of his grac* 
To make it better known. 

5 And when our deadest comforts f 

Before his sov'reign will, 

He never takes away our all, 

Himself, he gives us still. 

60.— lis 8s. Shepherd. 

1 HHHE Lord is my Shepherd, his ki 

J- My wants will be ever supplie 
He makes me repose where the 
grow, 
* And waters in gentleness glide 

2 My wandering affections, so often a 

His kindness and care will reel 

To wisdom and holiness point out tl 

To the praise of his glorious na; 

3 What though I walk through the 

death 
No evil my spirit will fear ; 
My Shepherd is with me, his arm it 
His love, and his comfort-are I 

4 The hand of his bounty my \a&&» \ 

My cup of enjoyment tfeiftfl 



51 .—8s 7b 7b. Chris? s Love. [ i 

1 fVNE there is*, above all others, 
\J Well deserves the name of F 
His is love beyond a brother's, 

Costly, free, and knows no end 
They who once his kindness pn 
Find H everlasting love. 

2 Which of all our friends, to save n 

Could or would have shed his b] 
But our Jesus died to have us 

Reconciled in 1pm to God : 
^ This was boundless love indeed 
" Jesus is a Friend in need ! 

3 When he lived on earth abased, 

Friend of Sinners was his nam< 
z Now above all glory raised, 
He rejoices in the same ; 
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ft9 # — 8« 7b 4a Meekness of Christ. [New Ar. 95. 

1 f^ ENTLE Jesus, how I love thee ! 
VT Words cannot my lore express ; 
Day and night how much I prove thee 

Full of mercy,* foil of grace ; 

Wretched sinners, 
Thou dost take delight to bless. 

2 Of thy condescending goodness, 

_ What examples do I find ! 
'Midst neglect, contempt and rudeness, 
Meek and lowly was thy mind; 

Gentle Jesus, 
Thou wast altogether kind. 

3 O how mild and condescending 

Are the methods thou dost take ! 
Low beneath my burden bending, 
. Bleeding, dying for my sake : 

Gentle Jesus, 
Now some word of comfort speak. 

4 Lo! I venture to approach thee ; 

Though my sins are great indeed ; 
If by faith I may but touch thee, 
Virtue will from thee proceed ; 

Gentle Jesus, 
Thou alone art aU I need. 

53.— 8a 7s. Our High-Priest [New Ar. 146. 

1 TTAIL. thou once despised Jesus, 
-I-X Hail, thou bleeding, conq'ring King ; 
Thou didst suffer to release us ; 

Thou didst free salvation bring ! 
Hail, thou agonizing Savtaux, 

Thou didst bear our sua. v&A &kx&&.» 



m ™"B" ">J umua. 



]i.-.i[>l" urn torgiveo, 
igh the virtue of thy blood ; 
in the little of heaven, 
ii- rcu'Ji.nkd to God. 



heavenly hosti adore llieo, 
id ut tby Father's Bide : 
or sinners thou art pleading, 
B Ihoo dost oiir ploco prepare : 

ii glory- we appear. 

' McdiatoriolWork. [New Ar. 105. 
J II AT wisdom, majesty and graco, 
ough all the gospel shire ; 



***Wt Lv. • 



&u "sr how «»- 

ftom »* aW „T etched «„. 
No iSSf ".° V ,un «'w bean. 



8 But «,- „• ,. We * v «in- 

x ° toe aJtar JT "f^ws need ? 

fe 008 *Wo&?°*» Weed r 

3 «"d hmHUnj!,*" " ****** 
He »»w>. and «2? b of G °d ; 

T is hi, Wood »„1 ^er-s Joad • ' 
4l C8nfo ^S^ h « alone, I*' 

4 **ftl truth • he ^ " e - 

^^-^T b ^^on ; 
_r« »-■ °"uier need* 
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Go to the garden, sinner ; see 

Tliose precious drops that flow : 
Hie heavy load he bore for thee— 

For thee he lies so low. 

Then learn of him the cross to bear, 

Thy Father's will obey : 
And when temptations press thee near, 

Awake to watch and pray. 



M. Christ upon the Vroaa [New Ar. 126. 

1 "DEHOLDth' amazing sight, 
JL> The Saviour lifted high ; 

Behold the Son of God's delight, 
Expire in agony. 

2 For whom was broke that heart? 
For whom these sorrows borne ? 

Why did he fee} that piercing smart, 
And meet that bitter scorn ? 

3 For love of us he bled, 
And all in torture died ; 

Twu love that bow'd his fainting head 
And op'd his gushing side. 

4 I see, and I adore, 
In sympathy of love ; 

I feel the strong attractive power 
To lift my soul above. 

5 Drawn by such cords as these, 
Let all the earth combine, 

With cheerful ardour to confess 
The energy divine. 

6 In thee, our hearts unite, { 
Nor share thy griefs alone, 

But from thy cross $\osvxfe \X\k\i %ugcX 
To thy triumphant Wovea. 



i 



K " T is finish'd ! " all that Heave 
And all the ancient prophets sak 
Is now fulfill'd, as was design'd, 
In Christ, tho Saviour of mankii 

3 " T is finish'd ! " this, his dying 
Shall sins of deepest hue atone ; 
Millions shall be redeem'd from 6 
By this, his last expiring breath. 

4 " T is finish'd ! " Heaven is recc 
And all the powers of darkness 
Peace, love, and happiness, again 
Return and dwell with sinful mei 

5 " 'T is finish'd ! " let the joyful so 
Be heard through all the nations 
" 'T is finish'd ! " let the echo fly 
Through heaven and hell, througi 

60.— C. L. M. The Lord is risen. 
1 XT OW calm and beautiful tin 
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The gates of death were cloied in vain 
TheXord is risen— -he lives again. 

3 Now, cheerful to the house of pray*r, 

Tour early footsteps bend, 
The Saviour will himself be there, 

Your Advocate and Friend : 
Once by the law your hopes were stain. 
But now in Christ ye tire again. 

4 How tranquil now the rising day, 

"T is Jesus still appears, 
A risen Lord to chup away 

Your unbelievingTears : 
O, weep no more your comforts slain, 
The Lord is risen—he lives again. 

• 

5 And when the shades of evening foil, 

When life's Fast hour draw*.nigh, 
If Jesus shines upon the soul, 

How blissful then to die : 
Since he has risen that once was slain, 
Ye die in Christ to live again. 

H.— L.M. - CArittft Intercession. [New Ar. 131 

1 TIE lives, the great Redeemer lives ! 
XI What joy the blest assurance gives : 
And now before his Father, God, 

He pleads the merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice, arm'd with frowns, appears ; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face, 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

3 Hence, then, ye black despairing thoughts ; 
Above our fears, above our faults, 

His powerful intercessions liae, 
And guilt recedes, and terror difls. 




« ««ee aJone our 1mm im^^T 9 

•n. • ■" «* grace it mren • ,no » > 
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».— 8s 7b. The Cross of Christ. [New Ar. 130. 

1 TN the cross of Christ I glory ! 

-L Towering o'er the wrecks of time, 
All the light of sacred story, 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 

Hopes deceive and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me, 
lio I it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming . 

Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of (Christ I glory ; 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time, 
All the light of sacred story, 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

©4L — L.M. Glorying in the Cross. [New Ar. 131 

1 TTTHEN I survey the wondrous cross 

▼ » On which the Prince of Glory died ; 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God : 

All the vain things that charm me most, t 

I sacrifice them to his blood. 4 

3 See, from his head, his tamfe, Ya& te*>\. % 
Sorrow and love now qu&jW fowDL\ 



Gas,*** *- 

01 ven «eance or , 

Through alJ Vk ? thme ***> 
*LoM L ° heaveD 
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9 The Spirit, by his heavenly breath, 
New life creates within, 
He quickens sinners from their death 
Of trespasses rfhd sin. 

3 The things of Christ the Spirit takes, 

And to our hearts reveals ; 
Our bodies he his temple makes, 
And our redemption seals. 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, from above, " - 

With thy celestial fire ; 
Come, and with flames of zeal and love 
Our hearts and tongues inspire .' 

*.— C. AL Work of the Spirit. [NewAr.l 

1 rpHE blessed Spirit, like the wind, 
JL Blows when and where he please ; 
How happy are the men who feel, 
The soul enlivening breeze. 

3 He forms the carnal mind afresh, 

Subdues the. power of sin, 
Transforms the heart of stone to flesh, 
And plants his grace within. 

8 He sheds abroad the Father's love, 
Applies redeeming blood, 
Bids both our guilt and grief remove, 
And bringB us near to God. 

4 Lord, fill each dead, benighted soul, 

With light, and life, and joy ; 
None can thy mighty power control, 
Thy glorious work destroy. 

-§.— C. M. Work of the Spirit. [New Ar. ] 

1 i^ RE AT Spirit, through whose mv^\<c^ ^ 
vJ All creatures live axv^. xanrc** 



* W u * fol Wer dwell. 

3 F cl d f ath to M> our , 

™"»g. then, We >n „ h ' 
Uur J «"» glorified. 

ufe «. -oh to L: 
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0. — 8s 6s. Spirit sought. [New At. 157. 

1 piOME, Holy Ghost, an quick'ning firo, 
vy Come, and in me delight to rest ; 
Grant the supplies that I require ; 

O come, and eonsecrate my breast: 
The temple of my soul prepare, 
And fix thy sacred presence there. 

2 My peace, my life, my comfort thou, 
My treasure and my all thou art $ 
True witness of my sonship, now, 
Engraving Christ upon my heart, 
Seal of my sins in him forgiven, 
Earnest of love, and pledge of heaven. 

3 My Comforter, mark out thine heir, 
Of heaven a larger earnest give ; 
With clearer light thy witness bear, 

. More actively within me live ; 
Let all my powers thy presence feel, 
And deeper stamp thyself the seal. 

ri.— C. M. Chriemng the Spirit. [New Ar. 159. 

1 ri^HE God of grace will never leave, 
-A- Or cast away his own ; 
And yet when we his Spirit grieve, 
His comforts are withdrawn. 

2 If noisy war or strife abound, 

We grieve the peaceful dove ; 
life gracious influence is found 
In paths of truth and love. 

3 Should we indulge one secret sin, 

Or disregard his laws, 
His succours and support, wtf&viv, 

The Spirit vex'd withdraws. 
o 



fj^7^ "oiy Spirit, calm my n 
£s And fit me to approach my G 
Kemove each vain and worldly tho 
And lead me to thy blest abode. 

2 Hast thou imparted to my soul 
A hying gpark of holy fire ? 

U kindle now the sacred flame • 
Make me to burn with pure desire. 

3 aJaW" faith *** ^ ^Pwt, 
And let me now my Savioursee • 
V, soothe and cheer my burden'd he 
And bid my spirit rest in thee. 

*3.— 7s. Influences of the Spirit. 

t\ Ljet m 7 "gnt witlun me shim 
Ijet my guUty fears remove, 
*iU me with thy heavenly love. 

2 f ?£ H? Pa^ng grace to mo • 
Set the burden'd sinner free ; ' 



2 Holy Ghost, with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine ; 
Ixmg hath sin, without control, 
Held dominion o'er my soul. 

3 S oly Gho8t ' ^to J°y divme, 
Cheer this sadden'd heart of mine ; 
Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 
4 Holy Spirit, all-divine, 

Dwell within this heart of mine ; 
Cast down every idol-throne, 
Keign supreme— and reign alone. 

r5«— CM. Various influences desired. [N.A. 163 

1 "E 1 £ RNAL Spirit-God of truth, 
•^ Our contrite hearts inspire; 
Kindle a flame of heavenly love, 
And feed the nnm ^a« m 



Rlest earnest of eternal joy, 

Declare our sins forgiven : 
\nd bear with energy divine , 

Our ruptured thoughts lo heaven. 
riiii'iiFe, Uod, thy eopioits aliowers 

That earth its fruit may yield, 
\ni! cliiiiiLT" Hie l.iirrrii wilderneeB, 

To Cannd'a flowery fieid. 
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O , for tint power which molts the heart, 



There we with testacy ihall tall 
Before Emanuel's feet : 

And hail him a* our All in bU, 
In happinow complete. 



.-P.M. Call IB theYmaig. [Now Ai. 135. 

1 TTP, fur thj life, young soul ! 
vJ Foes gather round thee fait ; 
Up, for the swift hours roll 
Thy favnnr'd season past. 

Now thou art strong. 

Gird tor the fight, 

Decay, ere long, 

Shall waste thy might. 

"2 Christ end hie ranaont'd band. 
Toward heaven thy eoul allure ; 
Glorious at his right hand, 
"Whiln joys on high endure. 

There rest complete : 

Thrice-welcome they. 

Whose early feet 

Hie call obey. 



10 Spirit o' 
Gift of the Saviour's lore, 
Him, God the Father sends : 

■ He Wade seem*— 



V 



• xri «* now thine all 

In him abide. 

*9— S.M. Life, a Vapour. [N 

1 T T^ ? R0W ' ^ » I 

ArJlr f^ in toy ">vWn 
It shines by thy command. 

2 The present moment flies, 
And bears our life away? 

U, make thy servants truly* wi*» 
That they may live S^T 

3 Since on this winged hour 
Eternity is humr, 

Awake by thine ^iht 
The aged and the young/ ' 

4 n°u ne . M ^ " dema ^ our car, 
O, be it still pursued, ** 



"raw 
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Sparkle before thine eye ? 
Soon these most change, must paa 
Frail child of dust, go, watch and 

3 Ambition, stop thy panting breath 

Pride, sink thy lifted eye ! 
Behold the caverns dark with deal 

Before you open lie. 
The heavenly warning now obey ; 
Ye sons of pride, go, watch and pi 

4 Thou aged man, life's wintry stem 

Hath seaPd thy vernal bloom ; 
With trembling limbs and wasting 

Thou *rt bending to the tomb. 
And can vain hope lead thee astra 
Go I weary pilgrim, watch and pr 



INVITATION 
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3 Grace, pardon, love, and peace, 
Glad heaven aloud proclaim* ; 

And eaith Iho Jubilee's release, 
With eager rapture, claim. 

4 Far, far to distant lauds 
The joyful news shall spread ; 

And Jesus all his willing bands, 
In on* blest triumph, lead. 

Sb 4s. To-day. [New Arrang. 256. 

1 FTIO-DAY, the Saviour calls! 
-» Ye wand'rern come ; 
O, ye benighted souk, 
Why longer roam. 
3 To-day, the Saviour calls ! 



8 To-day, the Saviour calls ! 
For refuge fly j 
The Morm of vengeance falls ; 

Ruin is nigh- 



mercy's hour. 
*.— 7s Cams and Wtleome. [New Ar. '257. 

1 XTOOM the cross uplifted high, 
" Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we near, 
Bursting on the raviih'd ear : 
" Love's redeeming nork » down •, 
Come and welcome, »\uqbt, cotd*" 



3 Spread for thee, the festal board, 
See with richest dainties stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom press'd, 
Yet again a child confess'd ; 
Never from his house to roam, 

" Come and welcome, sinner, come,** 

4 Soon the, days of life shall end ; 

Lo ! I come, your Saviour, Friend ; 

Safe your spirit to convey, 

To the realms of endless day ; 

Up to my eternal home, 

" Come and welcome, sinner, come." 

86. — 7s. Expostulation. [New 

1 TTEARTS of stone, relent, relent, 
Jtx Break, by Jesus' cross subdued, 
See his body mangled, rent, 
Covered with a gore of blood ; 
Sinful soul, what hast thou done, 
Crucified th' Eternal Son ! 

2 Yes, thy sins have done the deed, 
Driven the nails that fix'd him the 
Crown'd with thorns his sacred h' 
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Open all his wounds again ? 
And the shameful cross renew ? . 
No ; with all my sins I'll part ; 
Break, O break, my bleeding heart. 

§7.— lis. Delay Not [New Arrang. 259. 

1 T\ELAY not, delay not, O sinner, draw near, 
JL/ The waters of life are now flowing for thee. 
No price is demanded, the Saviour is here, 
Redemption 4s purchased, salvation is free. 

. 2 Delay not, delay not, why longer abuse 
The lovo and compassion of Jesus, thy God ? 
A fountain is open'd, how canst thou refuse 
To wash and be cleansed in his pardoning Wood. 

3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come, 
For mercy still lingers, and calls thee to-day : 
Her voice is not heard in the vale 6T the tomb ; 
Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away. 

4 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of Grace, 

Long grieved and resisted, may take its sad flight; 
And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race, 
To sink in the vale of eternity's night 

5 Delay not, delay not, the hour is at hand— 

The earth shall dissolve, and the heavens shall 

fade; 
The dead, small and great, in the judgment shall 

stand; 
What power, then, O sinner, shall lend thee it* 

aid! 

88.— 7s. Fulnets of ChrisU [New Ar. 360. 

1 "DLEEDING hearts, defiled by sin, 
-D Jesus Christ can make yoa c\<b»sl\ 
Contrite souls, with gm\t o\s^tom£& 
Jemw Christ can give you raft* 



" From the light of Bethlehem's sta 
Trembling, now your step* retrace 
Jesus Christ is f tdl of grace. 

4 Souls benighted and forlorn, 
Grieved, afflicted, tempest-worn, 
Now in Israel's Rock confide, 
Jesus Christ for man has died. 

5 Fainting souls, in peril's hour, 
Yield not to the tempter's power ; 
On the risen Lord rely, 

Jesus Chrfet now reigns on high. 

89.— C. P. M. A Voice of Warning. 

1 rpHAT warning voice, O sinne 
JL And while salvation lingers 

The heavenly call obey ; 
Flee from destruction's downwarc 
Flee from the threat'ning storm c 

That rises o'er thy way. 
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Renounce thy Bins, sad be forgiven, 
Believe, become an heir of heaven, 
And sing redeeming grace. 
4 Thon, white a voice of pardon speaks, 
The storm is hush'd, the morning break*, 

Ths heavens are all serene ; 
Fresh verdure clothes the bennteonn field*, 
Joy echoes from the distant hills. 



■0. 7b Be. Balm in (HUad. [New Ar. 362. 



'TC 



Why that bosom heave with sighs,. 

And yet no refuge find 1 
Enowest thou not of Gilead's balm ; 
Of the great Physician there, 
Who can every fear disarm, 

And save thee from despair T 



Looking downward for relief, 

Without one cheering ray ? 

Lift thy streaming eyes to heaven ; 

There the great atonement see. 

All thy sin shall be forgiven ; 

Believe, and thon art free. 

3 He that for thy soul hath died, 

Invites thee now to come ; 
. He, the law hath satisfied, 

And can reverse thy doom : 

' He hath auffer'd grief and shame ; 

He hath shed bis precious b\oo&. 

O believe in Jeans' name. 

And b* 'it peace wiftiQoA. 



I» 



Where the sacred Victim stooa; 
Like a lamb to slaughter led, 
Every friend and helper fled. 

2 Go to Golgotha, and see 

All the heavens in sackcloth hung, 
While rebuke and blasphemy 
Issue foul from every tongue. 
Hear that agonizing cry, 
While the rending rocks reply. 

3 Go to Golgotha, and tell 

Why the scourge, the crown of the 
Why the powers of earth and nell 
Join in deeds of hate and scorn ; 
Why such innocence in tears, 
On the shameful cross appears. 

4 Go to Golgotha, and learn 

All the bitterness of sin ; • 
In those scenes of wrath discern 
What thine own desert hath been. 
Thine the shame, reproach, and gx 
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Here a pure and healing fountain 

FIowb for every guilty sou], 
In a full perpetual tide ; 
Open'd when the Saviour died. 

8 Come, in sorrow and contrition, 
Wounded, impotent, and Mind ; 
Here the guilty seek remission ; 

Here the lost a refuge find. 
Health, this fountain will restore ; 
He that drinks shall thirst no more. 

3 Come, ye dying, live forever ; 

*T is a soul-reviving flood ; 
God is faithful ; he will never 

Break his covenant, seal'd in blood ; 
Sign'd when our Redeemer died— 
Seal'd when he was glorified* 



CONVICTION AND PENITENCE. 

03* — C. M. Conviction. [New Arrang. 368. 

1 TTiOTH God invite me to his arms. 
U And do I still delay ? 
Shall he impart his just commands, 
And I refuse t' obey. 

3 Doth Jesus call me to rely 
Upon his righteousness, - 
For safety bid me thither fly, 
And I despise his grace ? 

3 Hath not the Holy Spirit yet, \ 

Withdrawn his influence ? 
And do I still su^uueV} «&, 
Immersed in eaxta. «xA i«b&»A 



1 TTTHERE aiau * w»y" 
The Savioor c^ Bjhjwtaina, ., 

And I will make thee wM* 

2 Believe m thee, my a**** I** T 

Oh, help mine «*»?' -^ 

And lend me quick rebel. 

3 Sprinkled wim thine atenrng H^aV" 

Let me it lenfth »W»** • 
Before the awful bar of uoo, 
And find acceptance there. 

M <_7s6i. Stow *"t**to*- &«* 

W Why fiU my eyei wim tew**..- 
While nature aU-euwwmdiiig 
The emUe of beauty wearei 
Why, bumen'd etui wim sorrow. 

TlL^^rlllh'rilllfthOUffhtt i 



TH of Conn an Jl 1 br «a» 
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>v/. iu. itepentance. [New i 

1 A LAS ! and did my Saviour bleed, 
Jl\. And did my Sovereign die, 

Did he devote that sacred head, 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done, 

He groan'd upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity, grace unknown, 
And love beyond degree. 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide. 

And shut his glories in ; 
When Christ, the Prince of Glory, died* 
For man, the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

While his dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And molt mv evA» *n tA»ro 



HYMN XCIX. 

'T was for my sins, my dearest Lord 

Hung on the cursed tree. 
And groan'd away a dying life, 

For thee, my soul, for thee. 

3 O, how I hate those sins of mine 

That shed the Saviour's blood ; 
That pierced and nail'd his sacred flesh 
Fast to the fatal wood. 

4 Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die ; 

My heart hath so decreed ; 
Nor will I spare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed 

5 While with a melting, broken heart, 

My murdered Lord I view, 
1 11 raise revenge against my sins, 
And slay the murderers too. 

K — S. M. Penitential. [New Arrang I 

1 f\ THAT I could repent, 
V^ 5 With all my idols part, 

And to thy gracious eye present 
An humble, contrite heart 

2 A heart with grief oppressed 
At having grieved my God, 

A troubled heart that cannot rest, 
Till sprinkled with thy blood. 

\ Jesus, on me bestow 

The penitent desire : 
71th true sincerity of wo 

My thoughtless breast inspire. 

With soft'ning pity look, 
And melt my hardness down% 
rike, with thy \ovc?« <££»&&& *s*3*»* 
lnd break tb» hear*, <A **hm> 



Where bliss and wo eternal dwell ; 
But raock'd the threats of truth divine, 
And scorn'd the place where angels shine. 

3 My heart has long refused the blood 
Of Jesus, the descending God ; \ 
And guilty passion boldly broke 

The holy law which Heaven had spoke. 

4 Th* alluring world controll'd my choice ; 
When conscience spoke, I hush'd its voice 
Securely laugh'd along the road, 

Which napless millions first had trod. 

5 But now, th' Almighty God comes near 
And fills my soul with awful fear — 
Fear, lest I sink to endless pain, 

Nor hear the voice of joy again. 

101 • — S. M. Self-examination. [New A 



hymn en. m 

Which will not let the Saviour take 
Possession of my heart ? • 

4 Some wicked thing unknown 
Must surely lurk within ; 

Some idol which I do not own, 
Some secret bosom-sin. 

5 Jesus, the hindrance show, 
Which I have fear'd to see : 

And make me now consent to know 
What keeps me* back from thee. 

6 Searcher of hearts I m mine 
Thy trying power display ; 

Into its darkest corners shine, 
And take the veil away. 

• 
9* — S. M. Ruin and Recovery. [New Ar. 987. 

1 TTOW heavy is the night, 
XI That hangs upon our eyes, 

Till Christ with his reviving light, 
Over our souls arise. 

2 Our guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of Heaven ; 
But in his righteousness array'd, 
We. see our sins forgiven. 

3 Unholy and impure, 

Are all our thoughts and ways ; 
His hands infected emture cure, 
With sanctifying grace. 

4 The powers of hell agree, 
To hold our souls in vain ; * 

He sets the sons of tamAogbtae* 
And breaks the gdXfrn£ cfoaxsv* 



t 



yjt save me rrora despair. 

2 My trembling spirit, fill'd with awe, 
Beholds the terrors of thy law, 

And bows itself in dust ; 
Thou, Lord, are righteous, just, and 
Myonly refuge is thy blood : 

Thou art my only trust 

3 Guilty, before thy bar I plead, 
Guilty in thought, in word, and dee* 

Wholly defiled by sin : 
O, heal the leprosy of soul ! 
One pard'ning word can make me w 

And bid my heart be clean. 

104.— a M. Troubled Soul [Ni 

1 T ORD, can a soul like mine, 
JLi Unholy and unclean, 

Dare venture near a thfbne of 
With such a load of sin ? 

2 When I attempt to pray, 
And lisp thy holy name, 

My thoughts are hurried — 
I know not where 1 1 



% 'Whui in thy word I look 

Such durknen fills my mind 
I only read a waled book, 
And no reliefl' find. 

4 Myself can hardly bear, 

This wretched heart of mino ; 
Bow hateful, then, moot it appear. 

To those pun eyea of thine. 
5 Low at thy feet I bow, 

O, pity and forgive, 
Here will I lie; and wait till than 
Shalt bid me rise and If™. 

J.©*.— 7a 6a. Pleading for Grot*. [New At. 994. 
1 TITRETCHED, btl?]ami „„! ai rtr eia'd 

W Ah whither shall I fly 1 
Ever panting after Teat, 

Where shall I turn mhu eye I 
Naked, ilck, and poor, and blind, 
Bound in sin and misery : 
Friend of sinners, let me find 
My help, my all in thee. 

9 Jesus, foil of troth and grace, 
O, hear my sad complaint ; 
Be the wanderer's resting place, 

A cordial for the faint : 
Make mi rich, for I am poor ; 
Jjet me now thy presence find ; 
* To the dying, health restore. 
And eyesight to the blind. 
3 Fill my soul with heavenly grace. 
With pore humility : 
Clothe me with thy ii»$m*OTs«»-. 
Endue my honrt wVra. Mas*"- 



~o. Have my dying soul 

«J Make the broken spirit whi 
Humbled in the dust I lie ; 
Saviour, leave me not to die. 

2 Jesus, full of every grace, 
Now reveal thy smiling face : 
Grant the joy of sin forgiven 
Foretaste of the bliss of heaven. 

3 All my guilt to thee is known, 
Thou art righteous, thou alone ; 
All my help is from thy cross ; 
All beside I count but loss. 

4 Lord, in thee I now believej 
Wilt thou — wilt thou not forgive ? 
Helpless at thy feet I lie ; 
Saviour, leave me not to die. 



CONVERSION AND C0NSEC1 

10T.— C. M »-' 
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, Cut off from ev'ry legal hope, 
And sinking in despair, 
I turn'd mini eyes to' Calv'ry's top, 
And saw a refuge there. 

4 Jesus, the Saviour, cried aloud, 

" Pris'ners of hope," come in ! 
There 's peace and safety in my blood, 
From vengeance and from sin. 

5 I enter' d this stronghold in haste— 

And found myself secure ; 
And from a sense of mercies past, 
I learn to trust him more. 

lO§.— L. M. Renouncing the World. [N. A 299 

1 T SEND the joys of earth away — 
JL Away, ye tempters of the mind ! 
False as the smooth, deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind 

2 Your streams were floating me along, 
Down to the gulf of dark despair : 
And, while I listen'd to your song, 
Your streams had e'en convey'd me there. 

3 Lord ! I adore thy matchless grace, 
That warn'd me of that dark abyss ; 
That drew me from those treacherous seas, 
And badf me seek superior bliss. 

4 Now to the shining realms above, 

I stretch my hands, and lift mine eyes ; 
O ! for the pinions of a dove, 
To bear me to the upper skies. 

5 There, from the bosom of my God, 
Oceans of endless pleasure roll ; 
There would I fix my \»b\. *bota* 
And drown the„BOTWwa <£ tk^ «ovk. 

4 
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, • %*uxvinoeT me. 

2 Remember thy pure word of g 
Remember Calvary ; 

Remember all thy dying groan 
And, then, remember me. 

3 Thou wondrous Advocate with 

I yield myself to thee ; 
While thou art sitting on thy t]p 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

4 Lord, I am guilty — I am vile. 

But thy salvation 's free ; 
Then, in thine ^abounding gra 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

5 And, when I close my eyes in de 

When creature-helps all flee, 
Then, O my dear Redeemer-God 
I pray, remember me. 

110.— C. M. Taking up the Cross. [N 
1 A ND must I part with all I hi 



— * mi* CXI I. 

4 Saviour of souls, while I from theo, 
A single smile obtain, 
Though destitute of all things else, 
I '11 glory in my gain ! 

111.— C-P.M. The World renounced. [N. A. 3( 

1 T QUIT the world's fantastic joys, 
JL Her honours are but idle toys, 

Her bliss an empty shade ; 
like meteors in the midnight sky, 
That glitter for a while and die, 

Her glories flash and fade. 

2 Let fools for riches strive and toil, 
' Letgreedy minds divide the spoil, 

'T is all too mean for me ; 
Above the earth, above the skies, 
My bold aspiring wishes rise, 

My God, to heavon and thee. 

3 O Source of glory, life, and love, 
When to thy courts I mount above, 

On contemplation's wings, 
I look with pity and disdain 
On all the pleasures of the vain, 

On all the pomps of kings. 

4 Thy beauties rising in my sight, 
Divinely sweet, divinely bright, 

With raptures fill my breast ; 
Though robb'd of all my earthly store, 
With thee I never can be poor, 

But must be ever blest. 

112.— C. M. Bearing the Cross. [New Ar. 3( 

1 A SHAMED of Christ !— my soul disdains 
-£JL The mean, ungen'rous thought \ 
Shall I disown that YtY«&&, ^\\»«*>\&r*A 
To man salvation bxon^oX'X 



H» lore en iWer wp^T *" 

5 To bear big nam* u* 

*■« «Mga with himThST' 
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4 "My conscience felt and own'd the guilt, 

It plunged me in despair ; 
I saw, my sins his Wood had spilt, 
And help'd to nail him there. 

5 A second look he gave, that said, 

" I freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy rausom paid— 
I die that thou mayet live." 

6 Thus, while his death my sin displays 

In all its blackest hue — 
Such is the mystery of grace- 
It seals my pardon too. 

LI 4* — H. M. Submission. [New Arrang. 305 

1 /^OME, my Redeemer, come, 
Vy And deign to dwell with me, 
Come, and thy right assume, 
And bid thy rivals flee : 

Come, my Redeemer, quickly come, 
And make my heart thy lasting home. 

2 Exert thy mighty power, 
And banish all my sin ; 

. In this auspicious hour, 
Bring all thy graces in : 
Come, my Redeemer, quickly como, 
And make my heart thy lasting home. 

3 Rule thou in every thought 
And passion of my soul, 

Till all my powers are brought 

Beneath thy full control : 
Come, my Redeemer, quickly come, 
And make my heart thy lasting home. 

4 Then shall my dayBta V&\&&, 
And all my heart batove, 







_ „t*ce returning. 
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1 r\ SPEAK that gracious 



And cheer my droopia 
No voice but thine can soothe 
And bid my fears deport. 

And wilt thou still vouchsafe t 
A worm so vile as I ? 

And may I still approach thy 
And Abba, Father, cry ? 

:> 3 My Saviour, by his powerful w 
!| ilath turn'd my night to day 

fi And all those heav'nly joys rest 

j Which I had simi'd away. 

M 4 Dear Lord ! I wonder and adore 

Thy grace is all divine : 
O keep me, that I sin no more 
Against such love as thine. 

116. — L. M. Entire Consecration. [I 

1 "VTOW I resolve with all my hea 
-*»^l With all my dow*~* *- 

Nor <•— ' * 
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k O may I never faint nor tire. 
Nor wandering, leave his sacred ways ; 
Groat GocU accept my soul's desire, 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 

17. — C.M. Old things passed away, [N. A. 308 

1 T ET earthly minds the world pursue, 
J-J It has no charms for me ; 

Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace hath set me free. 

2 Its visions can no longer please, 

Nor happiness afford : 
Far from my heart he joys like these, 
For I have seen the Lord. 

3 As by the light of opening day, 

The stars are all concojU'd ;• 
So earthly pleasures fade away, 
Whon Jesus is reveal'd. 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice, 

I bid them all depart ; 
His name, his love, his gracious voice,. 
Have* fix'd my roving heart 

5' And may I hope that thou wilt own 
A worthless worm like me ? 
Dear Lord, I would be thine alone, 
- And wholly live to thee. 



CHRISTIAN. 

1§. — 8b. Rejoicing in Mercy. [New Ar. 337. 



I XTE angels, who stand round the throne, 
X* And view my Emanuel's face,, — 
In rapturous songs m&feYs^YBsrarD^ 
Tone — tune yom aoflYrersaXfcX&fc ^sto®*' 




Confirm M by m» ?*.. 

2 Ye saints, who stand nearer than the 
And cast your bright crowns at his fe< 
His grace and his glory display, 

And all his rich mercies repeat : 
He snatch'd you from hell and the gn 
He ransom'd from death and despair : 
For you he was mighty to save- 
Almighty to bring you safe there. 

3 Oh, when will the moment appear, 
When I shall unite in your song ? 
I 'm weary of lingering here, 
While I to yoifr Saviour belong : 

I 'm fettered, and chain'd here in cla 
I struggle and pant to be free ; 
I long to be soaring away, 
My God and my Saviour to see. 

• 

4 I long to put on my attire, 
Wash'd white in the blood of the 7 
" , — •" to be one of your choir, 

-* Viom fn Vtia n- 




4 Eye th0a *• *al 

*» « Ave to tf^ ' 

& Sit.-" -^ .w *" -E* 



4 Ma y ^*^££7 
O'er «n my ^m eaege* "V ' 

, T^Onotllove.^^ie; 
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4 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock 

I would disdain to feed ? 
Hast thou a foe before whose face 
. I fear thy cause to plead ? 

5 Could not my heart pour forth its. blood 

In honour of thy name ? 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp Si' immortal flame? 

6 Thou know'et I love thee, dearest Lord, 

But O, I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 

183.— C«M. Clinging to Christ. [New Ar. 390. 

1 npo whom, my Saviour, shall I go, 
JL If I depart from thee ? 

My Guide through all this vale of wo, 
And more than all to me. 

2 The world reject thy gentle reign, 

And pay thy death with scorn ; 
Oh, they could plat thy crown again, 
And sharpen every thorn. 

3 But I have felt thy dying love 

Breathe gently through my heart, 
' To whisper hope of joys above ; 
And can we evor part ? 

4 Ah, no ! with thee 1 11 walk below, 

My journey to the grave ; 
To whom my Saviour, shall I go, 
When only thou canst save. 

194* — L.M. Love. [New Arrang. 39 1- 

1 "VTES, I would love thee, blessed God, 
X Paternal goodness marks thy name \ 
Thy praises, throvx^a. fo^ \v\^x ttatA^. 
The heavenYy taefa mV>cv ys^ ^sw^ssbec^ 



< 



thy deare»t Sao, 

blood, and die : 

a wretch nndoeo. 
Him rely. 
iled face, 
ibtelaM, 

if nl , wondrooi gnea, 
y soul to thee. 
ah, waud'riiig heart, 
■ature's power, 
lissfnl centre start, 

■£ far Christ. [NewAr.SK- j 
md tasteless the hours, 



e fields, and the flowers. 




Or take xt 

Where wi 

126.— L- M. 

1 TESUS, 
J Npth 
O knit nr 
Andreigi 

2 Thy love 
All pain 1 
Care, anj 
Where'er 

" 3 O let thy 

Andtotl 
Transfus* 
And moi 

4 Thy love 
Thy love 
And wh< 



in thy life < 



,h«w« 



yLord, 

ord, 

I. 



■/a out in living char 
i was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
i defreiiee to thy Father's will ; 
i love, and meekness so divine, 
uld transcribe, and inuke thorn mine, 
mountains and the midnight air 
leas'd tho fervour of thy prayer ; 
desert thy temptations knew, 
conflict and thy victory too. 
lou my pattern ; make me bear 
I of thy gracious image here ; 
i God, the Judge, shall own m> 
11/ l]ie followers of the Lunib 

j. M. Conformity la GhritA. 
5US, my Saviour, inJ.™& V* 
r«* parfcclfy c, " 
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Implant each grace, each sin dethrone, 
And form my temper like thine own. 
9 Let the envenom'd heart and tongue, 
The hand outnf otch'd to do roe wrong, 
Excite no feelings in my breast. 
But such oa Jesus once eipresa'd. 



Good deeds for evil ones return, 
Net when provoked, with anger burn. 
4 This will proclaim how bright, how fair. 
The precepts of thy gospel are ; 
And God himself, the God of lore, 
His own resemblance will approve. 

130.— lie. Su.udfaitnen: [New Ar. 408. 

£JT AND CM in the faith, tia the mandate of G*d, 
utter'd in anguish, once written in blood ; 
x ram me cross of the Lord, from the throne in the 

■ky. 

It was breathed over earth, it is utter'd on high. 
9 Stand fast in the faith ; bold apostles have died 
With the words on their lips, careless who might 

Confessors and martyrs, 'mid toPsure and flame. 
Have drunk in its accents, and welcomed the shame. 



1 CJTAN 
O One 



O'er all her bright cohorts, its glory display'd, . 

And blazon'd on harness, and buckler, and blade- J 
4 Stand fast in the faith ; there are those at thy sU* 
Who can vanquish the toe in his ramparts of ^™**\, 
Be loyal, be valiant ■, ttrj Vtisn. \j> \™j», 
Lol the chariots ot G<^ «<&<&«, Vsm*. A"^' 



... .** uie laith! though the t 

floe, 
We will peril our ally dear Redeemer, . 
We will stand in the conflict, assure* 

arm 
Shall shield ev'ry soldier from peril and . 

131.— L. M. Power of Faith. [1 

1 'HH IS by the faith of joys to come, 

J- We walk through deserts dark i 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 
. She bids the pearly gates appear : 

Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith beholds a heavenly ray, 
Though lions roar and tempests blow, 
And rocks an^dangers fill the way. 

4 So AbrW *-- " 
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3 Rouse up and seize the starry crown, 
Nor grovelling lie* below ; 
Exertion leads to high renown, 
But sloth to endless wo. 

3 Dangerous and steep is the ascent, 

To Zion's lofty hill ; 
Nor can the soul that 's negligent, 
Th* important task fulfil. 

4 A thousand duties must be done, 

A thousand lusts destroy'd ; 
TV immortal prize must first be won, 
Before it is enjoy'd. 

5 Great God, my drooping powers revive, 

The love of sin subdue ; 
Short is the time I have to live. 
Yet so mucb work to do. 

133.— C. M. Spiritual Sloth. [New Ar. 416. 

1 TY/TY drowsy powers, why sleep ye so ? 
-L'J- Awake, my sluggish soul, 
Nothing has half thy work to do, 

Yet nothing 's half so dull. 

2 The little ants, for one poor grain, 

How tbey will toil and strive ; 
Yet we, who have a heaven to gain, 
How negligent we live. 

3 We, for whose sake all nature stands 

And stars their courses move ; 
We, for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above. 

4 We, for whom God the Son came down, 

To labour for our good ; 
How careless to secure that ckmtcl 
He purchased w*\t\i Yfo\taft&. 



upward our souls shall rise, 
With hands of faith and wings 
We '11 fly and take the prize. 

134.— L. M. Christian Race. 

1 A WAKE our souls, away on 
-£\- Let every trembling thong, 
Awuke, and run the heavenly ra 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

9 True, 't is a strait and thorny roa 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forgot the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every ■ 

3 O mighty God, thy matchless pow 
Is ever new and ever young, 

| ! And firm endures while endless ye 

Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From thee, the overflowing Spring 
^Believers drink a fresh supply ; ' 
""While such as trust th« : - - " 

Sh-» - • 
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'T is but a few that find the gate, 
While crowds mistake, and die. 

2 Beloved self must be denied, 

The mind and will renewed ; 
Passion suppress'd, and patience tried. 
And vain desires subdued, 

3 The tongue — that most unruly power- 

Requires a strong restraint ; 
We must be watchful every hour, 
And pray, but never faint. 

4 Lord, can a feeble, helpless worm 

Fulfil a task so hard? 
Thy grace must all the work perform, 
And give the free reward. 

136.— 7s 5s. The Armour. [New Ar. 419. 

1 TTEIRS of an immortal crown, 
J-J- Heed not every foeman's frown, 
Tread the powers of darkness down, 

Through Jehovah's might : 
Though they oft in wrath arise, 
Like the tempest of the skies, 
He can fill them with surprise, 

From his heav'nly height 

3 Soldier, in the tented field 

Ply thy helmet, sword, and shield, 
Till the line of battle yield, 

And before thee flee : 
In thine armour, fearless stand, 
Girded by Jehovah's hand, 
Till within the promised land, 

He shall set thee free. 

13T.— L.M. Christian Warfare. [New Ar. 431. i 

1 QJTAND up, my soul, shake of? to] tax* 
£3 And gird tho gospel armowx <m\ 



3 What though the prince of darkness rag 
And waste the fury of his spite ; 
Eternal chains confine him down, 

To fiery deeps and endless night. 

4 What though thy inward lusts rebel, 
'T is but a struggling gasp for life ; 
The weapons of victorious grace. 
Shall slay thy sins and end the strife. 

5 Then let my soul march boldly on, 
Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conq'rors wait 

6 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace, 
While all the armies of 'tho skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise. 

138.— C. M. Watch find Pray. [Ne* 

1 \ LAS ! what hourly dangers rise, 
/ » What snares beset my way, 
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Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, 
Nor let me be dismay d. 

4 Do thou increase my faith and hope, 

When fears and foes prevail : 

And bear my fainting spirit up, 

Or soon my streagth will fail. 

5 Oh, keep me in thy heavenly way, 

Afd bid the tempter flee ; 

AnPnever, never let me stray 

From happiness and thee. 

139— C. M. Watch and Pray. [New Ar. 431. 

1 rjlHE Saviour bids us watch and pray, 
JL Through life's brief, fleeting hour, 
And gives the Spirit's quick'ning ray, 

To those who seek its power. 

2 The Saviour bids us watch and pray, 

Maintain a warrior's strife ; 
Help, Lord, to hear thy voice to-day ; . - 

Obedience is our life. 

3 The Saviour bids us watch and pray, 

For soon the hour will come, 
That calls us from the earth away, 
To our eternal home. 

' 4 O Saviour, we would watch and pray, 
And hear thy sacred voice ; 
And walk as thou hast mark'd the way 
To heaven's eternal joys. 

140.— S.M. Watchfulness. [New Ar. 43X 

1 VE servants of the Lord, 
JL Each in his office wait, 
Observant of his heavenly ^ot&% 
And watchful atYus \gato. 



mps 60 bright, 
roldeTi flame ; 
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mdfaUeZeal [NewAr.4H. 
m and hpaveDly flame, 




1 "FEATHER of spirits, grant that we 
-F May more and more resemble thee ; 
Daily from strength to strength proceed, 
Christians in name, and so in deed. 

9 In our whole lives may we express 
The truth and energy of grace ; 
A lively faith, an humble fear, 
And be in truth what we appear 

3 By our exact obedience show, 
What we to thy rich mercy owe ; 
And thus a bright example give, 

To teach the world how they should live. 

4 Not tire, nor stop, but still press on, 
To finish well the course begun ; 
And then receive the great reward, 
For such, and only £uch, prepared. 

L4& — ?s. Onward. [NewArrang. 4 

1 TTTHEN we cannot see our way, 

WW AV«» all Sill 1/1 +vttor+ on/1 a*:tl «V~— . 
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Doth it become the Christian name, 
To venture near the tempter's door. 
To sort with men of evil fame, 
And yet presume to stand secure ? 

Am I ray own sufficient guard 
While I expose my soul to shame? 
Can the short joys of sin reward 
The lasting blemish of my name ? 

0, may it be my constant choice 
To walk with men of grace below, 
Till I arrive where heavenly joys 
And never-fading honours grow. 

>. — L. M. Contentment. [New Ar. 448. 

FOUNTAIN of blessing, ever blest, 
Enriching all, of all possessed ; 
By whom the whole creation 's fed, 
Give me, each day, my daily bread. 

To thee my very life I owe, ™ 

From thee do all my comforts flow ; 
And ev*ry blessing which I need, 
Must from thy bounteous hand proceed. 

Great things are not what I desire, . 
Nor dainty meat, nor rich attire ; 
Content with little would I be ; 
rhat little, Lord, must come from thee. 

iVhjle wicked men, with all their store, _ 

Ire ever grasping after more ; 1 

iVhh Agur's wish, I 'm satisfied, 
Sor grudge them all. the world beside. 

.— C. M. Christian Charity. [New Ar. 451. 

LORD, when our offeVia^a vi* \kt*JKsox 
Before thy gracious foxowe. 



We still are deDu»», 
Only by thy decree. 

3 Ourselves, oar fell, to thee we owe 

And if we come behind 
What others of their wealth bestow 
Accept our willing mind. 

4 O Lord, oar contributions bless, 

For their appointed end ; 
And crown with happiest success, 
Hie cause that we befriend. 

14§.— P. M. Following Christ. [ 

1 T OOK up to yonder world 1 , 
JLi See myriads round the th 
Each bears a golden harp, 
And wears a glorious crown : 

With zeal they strike the sacred 
And strive to raise their praises 

2 Believing in his name, 

— in his footsteps trod ; 
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149.— 7b. Meditation. [New Ar. 443. 

1 /CHRISTIAN, wouldst thou know the joy 
v^ Pare religion can impart ? 

Let her truths thy mind employ, 
Firmly fix thy roving heart — 
Till her radiance round thee shine. 
With an influence all divine, 

2 Think, who fills a Father's throne ; 
How in righteousness he reigns ; 
What perfections he hath shown, 
And unchangeable remains : 
Countless worlds proclaim his power, . 
And nis glorious name adore. 

3 Think of all that heavenly grace, • 
Which in Christ, the Lord, appears, 
Till the vision of his face, 

A celestial glpry wears : 

While the eye of faith may view 

Wonders still forever new. 

4 Think upon that Spirit pure, 
Who the love of God reveals ; 

Shows the. promise ever sure, ♦ 

And, within, his witness seals : 
Think upon his hallow'd name, 
Till his love thy soul inflame. 

5 , God is holy, just and good, 
Thou art sinful, weak and vile ; 
Blessings by his hand bestow'd, 
Round thy habitation smile : 
These should charm thy heart to love, 
These should fix thy thoughts above. 

% 6 Dost thou now in sadness mourn, 
And the tear of anguish shed. 
Child of hope, to God return ; 
lift on high thy drooping head*. 
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\ I And converse hold with thin) 

i , And all that heavenly influe: 

-■ J Which grace divine suppli< 

. ; i 3 But Bin will oft my beart bet 

i* J i|i And caros from morn till « 

Command my lab'ring thong 

And my affections far astray 

From happiness and heav< 

3 Heaven is the portion of my 
My treasure and my joy ; 

There *s " naught on earth, : 

Where mountains rise or occ 

That should my heart em 

4 Upward, still upward, let m< 
While in this vale of tear 

Till earthly cares and toils 8 

And sin shall wound my ha 

When heaven itself appea 

«K1 r. M A Christian TA 
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S As sanctified to noblest ends 
Be each refreshment sought ; 
And by each various providence 
Some wise instruction brought 

4 When to laborious duties call'd, 

Or by temptations tried, 
We 11 seek the shelter of thy wings, 
And in thy strength confide. 

5 As different scenes of life arise, 

Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee, amidst the social band — 
In solitude with thee. 

6 In solid, pure delights like these, 

Let all my days be past*; 
Nor shall I then impatient wish, 
Nor shall I fear the last 

L59* — CM. Justice and Equity, [New Ar. 449 

1 /^lOME, let us search our ways and try ; 
• V^ Have they been just and right ? 
Is the great rule of equity 
Our practice and delight ? . 

9 What we would have our neighbour do, 
Have we done still the same ? 
And ne'er delayed to pay his due, 
Nor injured his good name ? 

3 In all we sell, in all we buy, 

Is justice our design ? 
Do we remember God is nigh, 
And fear the wrath divine. 

4 In vain we talk of Jesus' blood, 

And boast his name in vain, 
If we can slight the laws of God, 
And prove unjust to men. 
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And on the eagle wingB of love, 

To joys celestial rise. 
Let all the saints terrestial, sing, 
. With those to glory gone ; ' 
For all the servants of our King, 

In heaven and earth are one. 

One family, we dwell in him ; 

One church above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream — 

The narrow stream of death : 
One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of his host have cross'd the flood, 

And part are crossing now. 

Ten thousand to their endless home, 

This solemn moment fly ; 
And we are to the margin come, 

And in our turn must die. 
AGs militant, embodied host, 

With wishful looks we stand, 
aid long to see that happy coast, 

And reach the heavenly land. 

-CM. Christian? $ Wealth. [NewAi 

IF Christ is mine," then all is mme 
And more than angels know ; 
i present things and things to come, 
ud grace and glory too. 

Christ is mine," then though he frowi 
never will forsake ; 
^lastisements all work for good, 
1 but his love bespeak. 

taist is mine," I need not tax* 
rage of earth andh&W\ 



Through death's tremendous vale, 
He '11 be my comfort and my eUy, 
When heart and flesh shall fad. 

6 Let Christ assure me, "I am thine," 
I nothing want beside ; 
My soul shall at the fountain live. 
When all the streams are dried. 

156.-C.M. Confidence in God. [New 

1 A PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-i 
J\. Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before his feet, 

For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea, 

With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burden'd souls to thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

3 Bow*d down beneath a load of sin, 
By sorrow sore oppress d, 
iw mr without, and fears within, 
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4 O Lord, each day renew my strength 
And let me see thy face at length, 

With all thy people yonder ; 
With them in heaven thy love declar 
And sing thy praise for ever there, 

With gratitude and wonder. ' 

159.— S. M. Affliction Blessed. [Ne 

1 TTOW tender is thy hand, 
J-JL O thou beloved Lord, 

Afflictions come at thy command, 
And leave us at thy word. 

2 How gentle was the rod 
That chaston'd us for sin, 

How soon we found a smiling Gotf. 
Where deep distress had been. 

3 A Father's hand we felt, 

A Father's heart we knew ; 
w *u fAurs of penitence we knelt, 
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160.— lis. Longing for Rett [New Ar. 379. 

1 T AM weary of straying — O fain would I rest. 
J- In the far distant land of the pure and the blest, 
Where sin can no more her blandishments spread, 
And tears and temptations for ever have fled. 

2 I am weary of hoping — where the hope is untrue, 
As fair, but as fleeting, as morning's bright dew, 

I long for that land, whose blest promise alone, 
Is changeless, and sure, as Eternity's throne. 

3 I am weary of sighing o'er sorrows of earth, 
O'er joy's glowing visions, that fade at their birth ; 
O'er the pangs of the loved, which .we cannot 

assuage, 
O'er the blightings of youth, anc^ the weakness of 
age. 

4 1 am weary of loving what passes away— 
The sweetest, the dearest, alas ! may not stay ; 

I long for that land, where these partings are o'er, 
And death and the tomb can divide hearts no more. 

5 I am weary, my Saviour, of grieving thy love ; 
O, when shall I rest in thy presence above ? 

I am weary — but O, let me never repine, 
While thy word, and thy love, and thy promise 
are mine. 

161.— C. M. Christian Submission. [New Ar. 380. 

1 f\ LORD, my best desires fulfil, 
V-F And help me to resign 

life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrink at thy command ? 

Thy love forbids my fears ; 
. Why tremble at the gr&c\OM%Y\AsA 
TTjat wipes away my taox&l 
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My Rock, my Fortress, my Deience, 
Vouchsafe my soul to lead. 

3 From every snare pr euoi ve, 
From every foe defend : 

For thy name's sake, O God, my Strang 
Divine protection send. 

4 Into thy hands, O Lord, 
My spirit I commend, 

Thou hast redeem'd me, God of troth, 
In death be thon my friend. . 

5 I will be glad and praise, 
And in thy name rejoice : » 

In sorrow thou hast known my soul, 
And heard my suppliant voice. 

1*4.— 8s. The Christian's Portion. [New i 

1 rpHE Lord is my Strength, and my 6 
J- The Lord is my life, and my Ligh 
His praises shall dwell on my tongue, 
Though plunged in the darkness of nigh' 
Temptations and trials must come, 
Chastisements, afflictions severe ; 
Yet these shall but hasten me home 
And bid me in glory appear. • 

3 My spirit is burden'd with grief, 
And fainting with sorrow and care, 
To Jesus I '11 fly for relief, 
1 11 seek for deliverance there : 
How tender and gracious thou art, 
My Saviour, my Shepherd, my Friend, 
Still rule in this desolate heart, 
Preserve me, through grace', to the end. 

3 Yes, thou art my Streii^i,«sATC^^: 
The Guide of my p\tgr\iiiu^\uscft\ 




Calmly e*y , a Thy *■■ *• *** 
3 TbooAeUdoTOwe^no**"^ 
Though •flBctod* ** •^Lw- 
Bhejid Card, « Thy *»& be don* 
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9 We late were Satan's captives led. 
And hell had been our end, 
Hadst thou not for our pardon Med— 
The tinner's only Friend- • 

3 For this we will employ oar tongue, 
Nor shall our praises cease ; 
We evermore will sing that song, 
" The Lord, our righteousness." 



4 No other God we know hut thee, 

None else did us create ; 
Thy glory may we ever be, 
O holy Advocate. 

5 We daily prove thee still the same, 

Whene'er our need we see ; 
Thou beareet still a Saviour's name, 

Our Saviour thou shalt be. * 

6 Nor law, nor sin, nor hell, nor death, 

Shall us from thee divide, 
Strongly we hold that precious faith, 
For us our Saviour died. 

167.— C. L. M. Faith struggling. [New Ax. 367. 

1 f\ LET my trembling soul be still, 
V_/ 5 While darkness veils the sky ; 
And wait thy wise, thy holy will, 

Wrapt yet in mystery ; 
I cannot, Lord, thy purpose see, 
But all is well, since ruled by thee. 

3 Thus, trusting in thy love, I tread 

The path of duty on ; 
What though some oherish'd joys are fled, . 

Some flatt'ring dreams are gone ? { 

Yet purer, brighter joys remain* 
Why should my spirit then couv$atoA 



Sin will on iuj pu w ci i^giMu , 
Humbly ask, and help obtain, 
From thy Father's throne. 

2 Knowest thou in this vale of tears, 
Gloomy doubts, distracting fears, 
Painful months, and sorrowing yean 

To the Saviour fly. 
He that drank the bitter cup, 
Bids thee in his mercy hope ; 
Let thy prayer be lifted up 

To his throne on high. 

109* — L. M. Mourning over Sin. [Nei 

1 OEE a poor sinner, gracious Lord, 
k3 Whose soul, encouraged by thy v 
At mercy's footstool would remain, 
And there would look, anil look agau 

2 How oft, deceived by self and pride, 
Has my fond heart been turn'd aside 

a ~ A TnnoJi Ulr«. hna find from thee. 
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Trust thou in him, Hi* not in vain, 
But wait, and look, and look again. 

5 Look to the Lord, his word, his throne ; 
Look to his grace, and not thine own ; 
There wait and look, and look again, 
Thou shalt not wait, nor look in Tain. 

TO* — L.M. Inconstancy lamented, [N.A. 

1 AH! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart, 
-£jL That can from Jesus thus depart ; 
Thus fond of trifles vainly rove, 
Forgetful of a Saviour's love. 

9 In vain I charge my thoughts to stay, 
And chide each vanity away ; 
In vain, alas ! resolve to hind 
This rebel heart, this wand'ring mind. 

I Through all resolves, how soon it flies, 
And mocks the weak, the slender ties ; 
There 's nought beneath a power divine, 
That can this roving heart confine. 

Jesus, to thee I would return, 
And at thy feet repenting mourn ; 
There let me view thy pard'ning love, 
tad never from thy sight remove. 

>, let thy Jove, with sweet control, 
ind all the passions of my soul ; 
d every vanity depart, 
id dwell for ever in my heart 

-C. M. Recovered Wanderer. [New Ax. 370, 

|"OW oft, alas ! this wretched heart 
• Has wanderM from the Lord ; 

r oft my roving thoughts d«pea&, 

ugetrai of his word. 



And shall a paruuu u idwvi u « w 
To speak thy wondrous lore? 

4 Almighty grace, thy healing power, 
' How glorious, how divine, 

That can to life and bliss restore, 
So vile a heart as mine. 

5 Thy pard'ning love, so free, so swee' 

Dear Saviour, I adore ; 
O keep me at thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 

173*— -8s. Returning Backsliders, 

1 f\ SHEPHERD of Israel, divine 
v_/ Too far from thy fold I have st 
What hand can restore me but thin 
Thus wounded, cast down, and disr 
My soul would look upward to thee 
Though prostrate, 1 11 cry from the 
No other Balvation I see, - 
Tn no other name will I trust 
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3 O Shepherd of Israel, divine, 

Thy life-giving presence I feel ; • 

Let the light of thy countenance shine. 
Thine arm now in mercy reveal : 
For strength and deliv'rance I wait ; 
On thee in my trouble I call, 
My sinful backslidings I hate, 
Uphold me, dear Lord, or I fall. 

U&.—lM.ilReturning Backslider. [N. A. 372. 

1 TTTE ARY of wandering from my God, 
▼ V And now made willing to return, 
I hear, and bow beneath the rod ; 
To him with penitence I mourn. 
I have an Advocate above, 
A Friend before the throne of love. 

U O, Jesus, full of pard'ning grace ; 
More full of grace than I of guilt ; 
Yet once again I seek thy face, 
Whose precious blood for man was spill'd ; 
O, freely my backslidings heal, 
And love the dying sinner still. 

3 Now give me, Lord, the tender heart, 
That trembles at th.' approach of sin, 
A godly fear to me impart ; 
Implant and root it deep within, 
That I may know thy sovereign power, 
And never dare offend thee more. 

.74.— I*M.'The Backslider's Prayer. [N. A. 373 

1 f\ TURN, great Ruler of the skies, 
V>Jj Turn from my sin thy searching eyes, 
Nor let th' offences of my hand 

Within, thy book recorded stand. 

2 Give me a will to thine subdusd, 

A conscience pure, a soa\ ieaeV&» 



( 



Has urged from thee, blest Lord, to strt 
From me thy heavenly precepts learn, 
And, humbled, to their God return. 

175.-^0. p. M. In Darkness. [New . 

1 T MOURN the hidings of thy face, 
-t The absence of that smile, 
That sweetly fill'd a throne of grace, 
And gave my heart a resting place, 

From earthly care and toil. 

2 How sad and desolate the night ! 

How gloomy is the day ? 
Nature no more can charm the sight 
Afford one comfort or delight, 

Without thy cheering ray. 

3 Oft m the lone and silent hour, 

I tell my tale of grief ; 
In tears of tenderness implore, 
The presence of thy healing power, 

But tears bring no relief. 
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To thee, O bleeding Lamb of God, 
Whence all the springs of life have flowM, 
To thee, I raise my cry. 

6 O, wilt thou lend a listening ear, 
And answer my request : 
Forgive and wipe the falling tear, 
And with thy love my spirit cheer. 
And set my heart at rest. 

6.— L.M. Affliction Sanctified. [New Ar. 363. 

AMIDST these various scenes of ills, 
Each stroke some kind design fulfils ; 
And shall I murmur at my (rod, ! 

When sovereign love directs the rod? 

Peace, rebel thoughts ! I '11 not complain, 
My Father's smiles suspend my pain ; 
Smiles, that a thousand joys impart, 
And pour the balm that heals the smart 

Though Heaven afflicts, I '11 not repine, 
Each heartfelt comfort still is mine ; 
Comforts that shall o'er death prevail, 
And journey with me through the vale. 

Lord Jesus, smoothe that rugged way, 
And lead me to the realms of day, 
To milder skies and brighter plains, 
Where everlasting sunshine reigns. 

7. — C. M. Submission and Hope. [N. A. 362. 

1 A FFLICTION is a stormy deep, 
-£jL Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er my head the billows roll, 

I know the Lord can save. 

2 The hand that now withholds my, y*^ 

Can reinstate my pe&ra \ 



r 



4 When darkness and when sorrow 

And press'd on every side ; 
The Lord has still sustain'd my 
And still has been my Guide. 

5 Here will I rest, and build my h 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He '■ more than all the world to 
My Health, my Life, my God 

178* — CM, Inconstancy Lamented* [] 

1 TTTHY is my heart so far fron 

™ My God, my chief delight 

Why are my thoughts no move I 

With thee, no more by night? 

9 Why should my foolish passions : 
Where can such sweetness be 
As I have tasted in thy love, 
As I havo found in thee ? 

3 When my forgetful sonl renews 
The savour of thy grace. 
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Where will those wild affections roll, 
That let my Saviour go ? 

6 Wretch that I am, to wander thus, 
In chase of false delight ! 
Let me he fasten'd to thy cross 
Rather than lose thy sight 



THE CHURCH. 

[70.— 8s 7* The Glories of the Church. [N. A- 468. 

1 /^LORIOUS things of thee are spoken 
VT Zion, city of our God ; 
He, whose word can ne'er he broken, 
, Chose ttae for his own abode. 

On the Rock of Ages founded, 
Who can shake her sure repose ? 
x With salvation's wall surrounded, 
She can smile at all her foes. 

9 See the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, ^ 

Well supply her sons and daughters, 

And the fear of want remove : 
Who can faint while such a river, 

Onward flows her thirst t' assuage— 
Grace, which like the Lord — the giver, 

Never fails from age to age. 

S Round each habitation hov'ring, 

See the. cloud and fire appear 
For a glorjcand a coVring, 

Showing that the Lord is near. 
Glorious things of thee are spoken, i 

Zion, city of our God ; 
He, whose word can ne'er be tatara., 
tForma thee for his own aitoto. 
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And shortly we shall moot in heave 
Our hope, our way, oar end the sax 

3 May he, by whose kind care we m 
Send his good Spirit from above, 
Make our communications sweet, 
And cause our hearts to bum with k 

4 Well talk of all he did and said, 
And suffer' d for us here below • 
The path he mark'd for us to tread, 
And what his mercy will bestow. 

5 Thus as the moments pass away 
We '11 love, and Wonder, and adoro, 
And think upon that glorious day 
When we shall meet to part no moi 

181»— L.M. Young Convert*. [B 

1 TTTELCOME, ye hopeful heirs o 

™ To this rich gospel feast of lc 

This pledge is but the prelude (riven 
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Where all we see, and feel, and know, 
Are fruite%f everlasting love. 

4 Soon shall we time the heavenly lyre, 
Whilst list'ning worlds the song approve ; 
Eternity itself expire, 
Ere we exhaust the theme of love. 



S9._S.M. Public Worship. [New Ar. 475. 

1 TTOW pleased was I to hear 

Xx The friends of Zion say, 
Now to her courts let us repair 

And keep the solemn day. 

2 Hither the rich and poor, j 
Their various offerings bring, I 

And in harmonious strains adore, 
Their Maker, and their King. 

3 Here beams of mercy shine, 
* And streams of goodness flow ; 

Here we may feast on joys divine 
And taste of heaven below. 

4 Here I would ever stay ; 
Or if I must remove, 

Come, angels, bear me swift away, 
To brighter scenes above. 

S3»—12s lis. The Haute of God. [New Ar. 470. 

THERE 'S a refuge of peace, from the tempests 
that beat, 
From the dark clouds that threaten, from the wild 
wind that blows, 
A holy, a sweet, and a loyebj itfcrc&t 
Jksprmg of refreshment, * \>Y*&a <£\«^ft£fe« 
6 
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S For a refuge like this, Oh ! what pn 

For a rest so serene, for a covert so 

Ah, why are the seasons of worst 

Ah, why are so seldom the meetu 

1§4.— C. M. Church't Appeal | 

1 TT7HY shonldst thou linger to o 
T » Thy Saviour's great commt 
Why from his blessed gospel feast 
At awful distance stand ? 

9 Why shonldst thou not his death r 
Aiid with his people join, 
To take the sacramental bread, 
And sacramental wine ? 

3 Why shonldst thou say " I am too 

Or fear thou art unfit ? 
Shouldst thou not love the Saviour' 
And to his yoke submit ? 

4 Why shouldst thou hesitate to go, 

Aiid friendly counsel take f 
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A little spot enclosed by grace, 
Out of the world's wide wilderness. 

• 

9 Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand, 
Planted by God the Father's hand, 
And all our springs in Zion flow, 
To make the young, plantation grow. 

3 Awake, O heavenly wind, and come, 
Blow on this garden of perfume, 
Spirit divine, descend and breathe, 

A gracious gale on plants beneath. 

4 Make our best spices flow abroad, 
To entertain our Saviour, God, 
Let faith, and love, and joy, appear, 
And every grace be active here. 



MISSIONAEY CONCBBT. . 

1M. — P. M. Invocation. [New Airang. 564. 

* 

1 ~p ISE, gracious God, and shine 
XX In all thy saving might ; 
And prosper each design 

To spread thy glorious light : 
Let healing streams of mercy flow, 
That all the earth thy truth may know. 

2 O, bring the nations near, 
That they may sing thy praise ; 
Let all the people hear, 

And learn thy holy ways. 
Rekrn, mighty God, assert thy cause, 
And govern by thy righteous laws. 

3 Put forth thy glorious power ; 
The nations then will see, 
And earth present her star*, 

^mhi converts born to the*. 
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9 O God, how long ? thy people cry ; 
When fhall our prayers acceptance gain J 
Look from thy lofty throne on high, 
And break the prisoners 1 heavy chain. 

3 I>t Asia's millions hear thy voice ; 
Send them thy heralds to proclaim' 
Salvation — bid them soon rejoice 
In Jesus, our Emanuel's name. 

4 Let Africa, with all her tribes, 

Be rescued from the spoiler's hand ; 
Nor lust of power, nor golden bribes, 
Draw murderers there to waste her land. 

5 Let every nation under heaven, 
In all their various tongues receive 
The glorious gospel thou hast given, 
Renounce their idols, and believe. 

190.— S.M. Glory of Christ 9 6 Kingdom. [N.A. 567. 

1 TESUS, the King, shall live, 

v Shall reign for evermore ; 
To him, her gold, shall Sheba give, 

And all her treasures pour. 

9 For him the ceaseless prayer, 

like sweet perfume shall rise ; 
While ev'ry day his'praise shall bear 

Above the lofty skies. 

3 As seed on mountains shed, 
His rising church shall grow ; 

like trees on Lebanon's high head, 
Its plenteous harvests show 

4 Her sons, a numerous train, 
In Zion's gates shall spread, 

As grass which fills the verdant \faita&<k 
And clothes the flowery me*A» 



Yea, life itself, that they may live. 
What hath your Saviour done for yo 
And what for him, will ye not do 7 

3 Thou, Spirit of the Lord, go forth. 
Call in the south, wake up the north 
From every clime, from sun to sun, 
Gather God's chddren into one. 

101.— & 7» 4* ®°* wit1i u8 ' ^ 

1 f^ OD is with us in our meeting ; 
\J Here he makes his mercy knoi 
While his praises we 're repeating, 

He approves us as his own. 

Hallelujah, 
This is heaven begun below. 

2 God is with us in our labours ; 

Forward let us boldly press ; 
Heathen nations are our neighbour! 
Let us soften their distress 
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: 4 Fired with holy expectation, 

Let us spread the gospel wide ; 
Soon shall every heathen nation 
Trust in Jesus crucified. 
Hallelujah, 
God is still upon our side. 

199.— 8s 7s 4s. Missions. [New Ar. 570. 

1 A ID us, God of love and mercy ; 
-£a_ Aid us to extend thy name : 
Aid us, through each heathen nation, 
All thy goodness to proclaim ; 

And to tell them, 
That for them a Saviour came, 

9 May they know their great Redeemer, 
Who for them, though strangers, died ; 
May they look with deep repentance, 

To their Saviour crucified ; . m 

Leave their idols, 
And desire no God beside. 

3 O, be there thy name extended, 
And thy love and mercy known ; 
Turn them from their vain inventions ; ' 
May they live to thee alone : 
And O, claim them ; 
Claim them, Saviour, for thine own. 

193.— C. M. Blessing slight. [New Ar. 571. 

1 T> E merciful to us,' O God ; 
-U Unon thv neonle shine ; 

I 



Upon thy people shine ; 
And spread thy saving truth abroad, 
Till all that live be thine. 



2 Give light and comfort to thine own \ 
And let thy light extend* 



From eea to sea i*, — 
Redeemer, Judge, and King. 

Let all the people praise thee, Lc 
Then earth her fruits shall giv< 

Thy blessing shall on all be pour* 
And all to thee shall live. 



194._8s 7s 4a, A Light to lighten, 4 

1 /"VER the realms of pagan darl 
\J Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kindreds of the people 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze 

Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. 

* 2 Lighlof them that sit in darkn 
Rise and shine, thy blessings 
Light to lighten all the Gentile 
Rise with healing in thyjrij 

To thy brightness 
Let all kings and nations c 

**«v the heathen, now adorb 
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1M« — 8s 7s. Spread of the Gospel [N. A. 573. 

1 T7"ING of Zion, give the order, 
XV. Send thy light and troth abroad, 
O, let Zion stretch her border, 

Zion, fevour'd of her God. 

2 Thou canst form the zealous preacher, 

Thou canst light and lore impart ; 
Send thy word to every creature, 
Send it to the sinner's heart 

3 O, let many now be ready 

To go forth, at thy command, 
Men of faith, approved and steady — 
Leaving all at thy command. 

4 Send thy truth to every region, 

Let the distant people hear ; 
Let them turn from false religion, 
And to truth alone give ear, 

196.— 8s 7s. The Christian Call [New Ax. 574. 

1 /CHRISTIAN, up ! the day is breaking, 
vy Gird your ready armour on ; 
Slumbering hosts around are waking, 

Rouse ye ! in the Lord be strong. 

2 See ; the blest millenial dawning, 

Bright the beams of Bethlehem's star ; 
Eastern lands, behold the morning, 
Lo ! it glimmers from afar. 

3 While ye sleep or idly linger, 

Thousands sink with none to save ; 
Hasten ! Time's unerring fiugst 
Points to many an open £rv?fe, 






Guide them 10 uie buwwu» 6 ~ - 

For the gale with death is me. 

6 O'er the mountain-top ascending. 
Soon the scattered light shall r*e, 
TUl, in radiant glory blending, 
HeaVen's high noon shall greet ou 

107.-88 7s. • Latter-Day Glory. [N 

* 1 TTARK ! a cry among the nation 

XX " Come, and let us seek the 1 
Vain our former expectations, 
Vain the idols we adored ; 
lion's King is God alone, n 
' fcet us bow before his throne. 

3 See ! from every quarter flowing, 

i Joyful crowds assemble round , 

'i Love in every heart is glowing, 

'' Praise is heard in every sound. 

.• iiru:i A T^^rt-trnh nhows his face, 
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IM.—C. P.M. Prayer for the Heathen. [N. A. 576 

1 rj.OD of the nations, bow thine ear, 
VJ* And listen to our fervent prayer, 

Through thy beloved Son : 
Build up the kingdom of his grace, 
Amid the millions of our race, 

And make thy wonders known. 

2 Send forth the heralds in his name, 
Bid them a Saviour's love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
Till every land shall near the sound, 
And send the joyful echoes round, 

Amid the shades of death 

3 O let the nations rise and bring 
Their off 'rings to th' Almighty King, 

And trust in him alone ; 
Renounce their idols, and adore 
The God of gods for evermore, 

Upon his lofty throne. 

4 The dying millions then shall prove 
The matchless power of bleeding love, 

And feel their sins forgiven ; 
Shall join the convert's joyful throng, 
And raise on high redemption's song* 

Along the path to heaven. 

|M« — 8s 7s 4s. Fountain of Life. [New Ar. 577. 

1 OEE, from Zion's sacred mountain, 
O Streams of living water flow ! 
God has open'd" there a fountain 
That supplies the plains below : . 

They are blessed, J 

Who its sovereign virtues know. \ 

it Through ten thousand chaxny*\», farcrasg^ 
Streams of mercy find l3h»Vt wj \ 



Buds and blossoms as tbe rose 

Every object 
Sings for joy where'er it flows 

4 Trees of life, the banks adorning 

Yield their fruit to all around 

Those who eat are saved from n 

Pleasure comes, and hopes alx 

Fair their portion — 

. Endless life, with glory crown 

900. — S. M. Spread of the Gospel 

1 f\ LORD, our God, arise, 
v-J The cause of truth mail 

And wide o'er all the peopled wo 
Extend her blessed reign. 

9 Thou Prince of Life, arise, 
Nor let thy glory cease ; 

Far spread the conquests of thy 
And bless the earth with peac 

* TKaii TTnlv fthrat. nriw. 



hymn ecu. in 

H>1.— 1 la 10s. Millennium. [New Ar. 579. 

HAIL, to the brightness of Zion's glad morning, 
Joy to the lands that in darkness have Iain ; 
Hush'd be the accents of sorrow and mourning, 
Zion, in triumph, begins her mild reign. 

Hail, to the brightness of Zion's glad morning, 
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold ; 

Hail to the millions from bondage returning, 
Gentiles and Jews, the blest vision behold. 

Lo, in the desert rich Bowers are springing, 
Streams ever copious are gliding along ; 
•Loud from the mountain-top echoes are ringing, 
Wastes rise in verdure and mingle in song. 



See from all lands — from the isles of the ocean, 
Praise to Jehovah, ascending on high ; 

Fallen are the engines of war and commotion, 
Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 

t09 # _7s 6s. The Gospel Banner. [New Ar. 580. 

1 ^TOW be the gospel banner 
-IAI In every land unfurl 'd ; 
And be the shout, Hcsanna, 

Re-echoed through the world : 
Till every isle and nation, 

Till every tribe and tongue, 
Receive the great salvation, 

And join the happy throng. 

2 What though th' embattled legions 

Of earth and holl combine ? 
His arm throughout their regions, 

Shall soon resplendent shine ; 
Ride on, O Lord, victorious, 

Emanuel, Prince of Peace, 
Thy triumph shall be glorious ; 

Thy empire still increase. 



i 



* -w ; aeeerts learn thy pra£ 
^e Bong wsponsivf rafeeT 

, aO»._7. &. Send the Ooepel 

Bi~t ^ ,u >pi«ge send • 
/ « gJ /"^ ,to K'orioue end j 

I -n.!: k ,? y aot no * delay • 

|< The heathen, too, ta,plorT»*_ 

They perish day by dTy.^ 

How freely still bestowy-^ » 
wlS? the J ■ 0U, tap«*» 

P«L !™ outcast aliensT^ 
O.^?^. 4 ? death and wo: 



HYMN CCIV. 

t Proclaim aland the Saviour ; 

Far, far let him be known ; 
Let each implore hie favour. 

Let prayer besiege the throne : 
Id labour*, all. assistant, 

Conspire to spread his grace, 
Till land* to us moat diiita.nl, 

Shall learn to seek hie face, 



I.— 7a. Tell ut of the Nigkt. [New Ar. 5 

1 "TT/'ATCHM AN, tell na of the night, 
*r Whul its irigna of promise are i 
Trav'llor, o'er yon mountain's height 
8ee the giory -beaming star. 
Watchman, does its beanteou* ray, 
Aught of hope or joy foretell 1 
Trav'ller, yea, it brings the day — 
" ■ A day." ' 



Promised day of Israel. 

2 Watchman, tell na of the night: 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Trav'ller, bleesednceo and light, 
Peace and truth its course portends. 
Watchman, will its beams, alone 
Gild the apot that gave them birth? 
Trav'ller, ages are its own ; 
See it bunts o'er all the earth. 

3 Watchman, tell u* of the night. 
For the morning seems to dawn : 
Trav'ller, darkness take* ha flight ; 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wand'ring cease. 
Hie thee to thy quiet home : 
.Trav'ller, lo ! the Prince of Peace , 
Irt I the Son of God m come. 



1 



Ana mm wuv vu«~ .. 

Again to earth descended, 
In righteousness to reign? 

2 Then from the lofty mountains 

The sacred shout shall fly ; 
And shady vales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply : 
High tower and lowly dwelling 

Shall send the chorus round, 
All, hallelujah' swelling 

In one eternal round. 

900*' — L.M. Prayer for Labourers. [Ne 

1 T ORD of the harvest, bend thine ' 
JLi For Zion's heritage appear ; 

O send forth labourers fill'd with zeal 
Swift to obey their Master's will. 

2 Hast thou not bid us fervent pray 
For help in such a trying day ? 
Wilt thou not listen, when we cry, 
And send the blessing from on high 
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\ Bid all their hearts with ardour glow, 
As gospel messengers to go, 
And publish the inspiring sound 
Far as the race of man is found. 

J Lord of the harvest, bid them rise, 
Train'd by the influence of the sides, 
In wisdom, knowledge, grace, to shine, 
Till every kingdom shall be thine. 

►T.— H. M. The Gospel [New Ar. 585. 

1 TTARK .' hark ! the notes of joy, 
•"• Roll o'er the heavenly plains 
And seraphs find employ. 

For their sublimest strains. 
Some new delight in heaven is known, 

Loud ring the harps around the throne. 

» 

2 Hark ! hark ! the sounds draw nigh, 
The joyful hosts descend ; 

Jesus forsakes the sky, 

To earth his fsotetepe bend. 
He comes to bless our fallen race, 
He comes with messages of grace. 

3 Bear ! bear the tidings round, 

Lot every mortal know , 

What love in God is found ; 

What pity he can show. 
Ye winds, that blow — ye waves, that roll. 
Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 

4 Strike ! strike the harps again, 
To greet Emanuel's name ; 
Arise, ye sons of men, 

And loud his grace proclaim. 
Angels, and men, wake evory etrhY^ 
Tis God the Saviour's praiae> v?*> «\&.%» 
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All U1IO Mvm .__- .- 

Our prayers and offerings gladly brii 
To aid the triumphs of our King. 

Our hearts exult in songs of praise, 
That we have seen these latter dayi 
When our Redeemer shall be knowi 
Where Satan long hath held his thr 

Wher'er his hand hath spread the si 

Sweet incense to his name shall rise 

% And slave and freeman — Greek ant 

By sovereign grace be form'd anew 

900.— S. M. Christ's Reign. [S 

REAT heir of David's thror 
Thy royal power assume ; 
Come, reign in faithful hearts alon< 
Thou blest Redeemer, come. 

2 Set up thy throne of grace 
In all the heathen's sight — 

Thy kingdom of true holiness — 
And order il aright 
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110. — I- M. Sueeeu of (Ae Gotptl. [No* 

1 QOON may the last glad song arise, 
VJ Through oil the millions of the aki 
That gong of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord's. 

2 Let thrones, and powers, 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee ; 
And over land, and stream, and main, 
Now wave the sceptre of thy reign. 

3 O, let that glorious anthem swell ; 
Let host to host the triumph tell — 
Till not one rebel heart remains. 
Bat over at) the Saviour reigns. 

III.-- 7s 4s. Spirit taught. [New Ar. 589. 

1 TJtTHO but thou, Almighty Spirit, 
*• Can the heathen world reclaim! 
Men may preach — but till thou favour, 
Heathens will be Etui the same : 

Mighty Spirit, 

Witness to the Saviour's name. 

3 Thou hast promised, by the prophets. 

Glorious light in latter days: 

Come, and bleas bewilder'd nations. 

Change our prayers and tears to praise : 

Promised Spirit, 
Round the world diffuse thy rays. 
3 All our hopes, and prayers, and laboui 
Must be vain without thins aid : 
* But thou wilt not disappoint ub — 
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From all thy laws they go astray, 
And hasten to the dead. 

3 Thou, Saviour-God, hast power a] 

To turn their wand'ring feet, 
To bend their souls before thy thr< 
Low at thy mercy-scat 

4 For, all the power, beneath, above, 
i Thy wounded hands sustain ; 

*i alien sway the sceptre of thy lov< 

■'■i And let thy mercy reign. 

« 13.— I* M. The Latter Day Glort, 

1 TTTHEN will the happy trump 
W The judgment of the marl 

When shall the captive troops be 
And keep th' eternal jubilee. 

2 Hasten it, Lord, in every land ; 
Send thou thine angels, and comi 

■1 « Go, sound dehVrance, loudly I 
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1 Salvation to the saints b«k>w." 
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M. Success anticipated. [New Ar. 593. 

BEHOLD, th' expected time draw near, 
The shades disperse, the dawn appear ; 
Behold the wilderness assume 
The beauteous tints of Eden's bloom. 

Events with prophecies conspire 
To raise our faith, our zeal to fire : 
The ripening fields, already white, 
Present a harvest to the sight ' 

Hie untaught heathen waits to know 
The joy the gospel will bestow ; 
The exiled captive, to receive 
The freedom Jesus has to' give. 

Come, let us, with a grateful heart, 
In the blest labour share a part ; 
Our prayers and offerings gladly bring 
To aid the triumphs of our King. 



(•— 8e 7s 4s. Without Hope. [New Ar. 593. 

1 TX7"HO can tell what notes of sadness 

VV From the hills and valleys rise, 
Where no messages of gladness, 
Echo from the bending skies. 

Where in darkness, 
Without hope the sinner dies. ] 

2 O how desolate the dwelling, 

Where our God is not revered ; 
Where no song of praise is swelling, 
Nor the voice of prayer is heard ; 

Where religion's 
Cheering rays have ne'er appeared ! f 

3 Where the seeds of sin are growing X. 
, And the paths of folly \ie> \ 
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i are flowing. 

•8 high. 
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creature !" 
st command, 

land. 

lions ; 
race ; 
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TiU many a crowd assembling, 

Shall hearken to his voice ; 
Confess their guilt with trembling. 

And in bis name rejoice. 

Go, for the Master calls thee 

Far from thy native home ; 
Whatever there befalls thee, 

Whatever ills may come, 
He is thy strong salvation ; 

His presence thou shalt share ; 
He 'II hear thy supplication, 

And answer every prayer. 



s 6s. Departure of Missionaries. [N. A. 596. 

1 "D OLL on, thou mighty ocean, 
XX And, as thy billows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy, 

To every vale of wo ; 
Arise, ye gales, and waft them 
' Safe to their destined shore ; 
That men may sit in darkness 

And death's black shade no more. 

2 O thou eternal RuleF, 

Who holdest in thine arm 
The tempests of the ocean, 

Deliver them from harm ; 
Thy presence still be with them jj 

Wherever they may be ; T 

Though far from those who love them, 8 

Let them be nigh to thee. J 

9. — C. M. Be not afraid, <J-c. [New Ar. 597- 

GO, and the Saviour's grace proclaim, 
Ye favour'd men of God ; 
Go, publish, through Emanuel's taka* 
Salvation bought with b\oo&. 
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4 He who has call'd you to the * 

Will recompense your paina. 

Before Messiah's conquering of 

Shall mountains sink to plaii 

5 Shrink not, though earth and h 

But plead your Master's cau 
Assured that e'en your mightio 
Shall how before his cross. 



990.— 8s 7s 4s. Missionary Call . 

1 "lyTEN of God, go, take your 
f JLTX Where darkness broods u] 

* Loud proclaim among the natio; 

"i Joyful news of heavenly birtl 

Bear the tidings 
Of the Saviour's matchless w 

S Go to men in darkness sleeping 
• Tell that Christ is strong to ss 
Go to men in bondage weeping ; 
Publish freedom to the slave : 
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4 When exposed to fearful danger*, 
Jesus will his own defend ; 
Borne afar 'midst foes and strangers, 
Jesus is your faithful Friend ; 

And bis presence 
Shall be with you to the end, 

191.— S. M. Missionary CaH [New Ar. 599. 

1 "V7~E messengers of Christ, 
X His sovereign voice obey ; 
», and follow where he leads, 
And peace attend your way. 

2 ' The Master whom you serve, 

Will needful strength bestow ; 
Depending on his promised aid, 

With sacred courage go. 

3 Mountains shall sink to plains, 
And hell in vain oppose ; 

The cause is God's, and will prevail, 
In spite of all his foes. 

4 Go, spread the Saviour's fame ; 
And tell his matchless grace, 

To the most guilty and depraved 
Of Adam's numerous race. 

5 We wish you, in his name, 
The most divine success ; 

' Assured that he who sends you forth 
Will all your labours bless. 

99.— 8s 7s. For Missionaries. [New Ar. 600. 

1 OOFTLY blow, ye fav'ring breezes, 
^ Winds of heaven, propitious smile, 
Speed the ship across the ocean, 
Safely to her destined isle. 
7 

4 
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I ^^U? toil "^ ■c 61108 of peril. 

i ^^ ere Eman «ol toil'd befo 

V Mothers ! weep not ; those y 

? Bound to yonder pagan coa 

.[ Go to reap the noblest laurel- 

f "° t<> seek the poor and log 
\ 3 Who are thete that haste to o 

i wP* of men ! m gathering 

A Who are these that ly to m£ 

I t rfP^y M summer's clouds 

* xl £ e **■ of Tarshish bea 

* n£t hleT ^ ht ^ °Phir st 
| lather, where the isles are w; 

Waiting for Messiah's law. 

JEWISH CONC 

9»3.— 7s 6s. 7%, Salvation of I m 
1 O T S£ T <"» L " 3 ^ salvai 

^-^ War** «mi» «.<" ^: . . 
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Roll back the veil of error, 
Release the fetter'd heart ; 

4 Let Israel, home returning, 
Her lost Messiah see ; 
Give oil of joy for mourning, 
And bind thy church to the* 

!2^.—8e 7s 4b. Zion Comforted. [New Ar. 602. 

1 i""YN the mountain's top appearing, 
VJ Lo ! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion long in hostile lands ; 
Mourning captive, 
God himself will loose thy bands. 

. 9 Has thy night been long and mournful ? 
• Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 

. Cease thy mourning, 
Zion still is well beloved. 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee ! 

He himself appears thy friend ; 
All thy foos shall flee before thee, 
Here their boasts and triumphs end ; 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King will surely send. 

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee, 

All thy warfare now be past ; 
God thy Saviour will defend thee, 
Victory is thine at last 
All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

195* — 8s. Israels Restoration. [New Ar. 603. j 

1 rTIHE Song of Israel is hustv'd, 

JL And all their tales of \fv\aa\fcvVAk* 



i 



.: f 



f 

i 



4 What «. . "^P^ew 

I A Rr /0r Jae °i- m 

And call th«r»T?. ** watter'd i»lS a 
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IT.— L. M. Help for Israel [New Ar. 605. 

OWHY should Israel's sons, once blest, 
9 Still roam the scorning world around ; 
Disown'd of Heaven, by men oppressed, 
Outcasts from Zion's hallow'd ground ? 

3 God of Jacob, view their race ; 
Back to thy fold the wand'rers bring ; 
reach them to seek thy slighted grace, 
To hail in Christ their promised King. 

While Judah views his birthright gone, 
With contrite shame his bosom move, 
Fhe Saviour he denied, to own- 
Hie Lord he crucified, to love 

laste, glorious day, expected long, 

iVhen Jew and Greek one prayer shall pour ; 

With eager feet, one temple throng ; 

>ne God, with grateful praise, adore. 

18.— fis 6s. Plea for Israel [New Ar. 606. 

1 riiHE promise we for Israel plead, 
JL O, that the once beloved seed 

Back to their Lord might come ! 
Now bid them look on thee and mourn ; 
Where'er dispersed, collect and turn, 

And bring thy wanderers home. 

9 To Jews the gospel faith impart, 
And pastors after thine own heart, 

Thine ancient flock to feed 
With knowledge of the crucified, 
The Lord, who by their malice died, 

And suffered in their stead. 

».— L. M. Hope for Israel [New Ar. 607. A 

ISRAEL, thy mournful night is past, " 

Thy bitter cup wrung o\A «.\.\u&, 



I 3 Israel ! 't is thine accepted day, 

I Thy God, himself, prepares the 

* Behold his ensign from afar, 

! Behold the light of Jacob's star. 

4 That star, which once o'er Beth 

( A token on thy mountains glowi 

\ The morn of earth's blest jobile 

Sheds its sweet early light on th 

J 5 And thou, who once on Israel's 

A homeless wanderer wast fount 
•t Redeemer, on thy heavenly thro 

-» Still call that ancient church thii 
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6 Bid her departed light return, 
Thy holy splendour round her ho 
-t From prostrate Judah's ruins, rai 

} A living temple to thy praise. 

p 

I 



330* — lis. Zion Encouraged. 
: | 1 f^AUGHTER of Zinn «- ~i~ 
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They fled, like the chaff, from the scourge that 

pursued them, 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots of war. 

3 Daughter of Zion, the power, that hath saved 

thee, 
Extoll'd with the harp and the timbrel should be ; 
Shout — for the foe is destroyed that enslaved 

thee, 
Th' oppressor is vanqnish'd, and Zion is free. 

931* — 7s. Zion enlarged. [New Arrang. 609. 

1 tt /^J_IVE us room, that we may dwell," 

vJ Zion's children cry aloud : 
See their numbers — how they swell, . . 
How they gather like a cloud. 

2 O, how bright the morning seems, 
Brighter, from so dark a night ; 
Zion is like one that dreams, 
Fill'd with wonder and delight. 

3 Lo, thy sun goes down no more, 
God himself will be thy light ; 
All that caused thee grief before 
Buried lies in endless night. 

4 Zion, now arise and shine, 

Lo, thy light from heaven is come ; 
These that crowd from far are thine, 
Give thy sons and daughters room. 



REVIVAL. 

•— L.M. Revival sought. [NewAr 614. - 

1 f\ GOD of Zion, from the skies, i 

yj In mercy bow thy gra&oro «w % 
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3 For this, O Lord, a euppli; 
Here at thy sacred footsta 
For this we lift our voices 
And ask and knock at me; 

4 Look down with a propitk 
Of those that seek thee, n< 
Bid unbelief and sorrow flh 
And make our joy and pro 



t 



933.— L. M. The Spirit Imp 

1 TT^OREVER shall my fa 
•T O God, thy just cUsph 
Thy grieved Spirit long wi 
Will he no more to me ret 

2 Once T enjoy'd — O happy 
The heartfelt visits of his { 
Nor can a thousand varyii 
The sweet remembrance q 
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5 Groat Source of light and peace, return, 
Nor let me mourn or sigh in vain ; 
Come, repossess this longing heart, 
With all the graces of thy train. 

6 This temple hallowM by thy hands, 
Once more be with thy presence blest, 
And be thy grace anew displayed, 
And this, thy everlasting rest.. 

S34«— 8s 7s. Returning Backslider. [New Ar. 61 

1 T ORD, we bow with deep contrition, 
M-J how before thy throne of grace ; 
Hear us in thy kind compassion, 
While we seek thy smiling face. 

3 Where but to a bleeding Saviour, 

Should we come for life and peace ? 
Nothing but thy boundless favour, 
Can our burden'd souls release. 

3 Thou hast witness'd our transgression, 

Thou hast seen our load of ^uilt ; 
Witness now our deep confession, 
Thou, whose precious blood was spilt. 

4 Ah, this sin of cov'nant breaking, 

Canst thou, wilt thou, Lord, forgive ? 
Shall we hear thy mercy speaking ? 
Canst thou bid us look and live? 

5 Pardon, peace, and consolation, 

At thy bleeding cross we see : 
There we take an humble station, 
Lord, we look alone to thee. 



7s. Seeking Revival [New Ar. 61 

1 Tt/TET, O God, to ask thy $rea&T&«* 
1YX Join our souls to seek, thy |»w \ 
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xwuuse tnem by the midnight ci 

3 Let conviction seize the careless, 

Through their souls thine arnm 
Let thy truth, so long neglected, 
Break and melt the flinty heart 

4 O thou kind, forgiving Spirit, 

Comforter, on thee we call ; 
Cheer the saint, alarm the sinner, 
O revive— retire ua all. 



936.— C. M. Seeking Revival, [ft 

1 V¥7*E now, O Lord, approach thy 

▼ » To open all our grief : 
Now send thy promised mercy dowi 
And grant us quick relief. 

2 Thou never saidst to Jacob's seed, 

" Seek ye my face," in vain ; 
And canst thou now deny thine aid, 
When burdo.nM »«.->- 
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I8T«-— L. M. Zion prayed for. [New Ar. 690. 

1 f^ RE AT Lord of all thy churches, hear 
vJT Thy minister's and people's prayer ; 
Perfumed by thee, O may it rise 

like fragrant incense to the skies. 

2 May every pastor from above 

Be new inspired with zeal and love, 
To watch thy flock, thy flock to feed, 
And sow with care the precious seed. 

3 Revive thy churches with thy grace, 
Heal all our breaches, grant us peace ; 
Rouse us from sloth, our hearts inflame 
With ardent zeal for Jesus' name. 

4 May young and old thy word receive, 
Dead sinners hear thy voice and live, 
The wounded conscienco healing find, 
And joy refresh each drooping mind. 

5 May aged saints, matured with grace, 
Abound in fruits of holiness ; 

And when transplanted to the skies, 
May younger in their stead arise. 

€ Thus we our suppliant voices raise, 
And weeping sow the seed of praise, 
In humble hope that thou wilt hear 
Thy ministers' and people's prayer. 

I3§._C.M. Spirit of Holiness. [New Ar. 621. 

1 QPIRTT of holiness, look down, 

O Our fainting hearts to cheer ; ^ 

And, when we tremble at thy frown, J 

O bring thy comforts near. 1 

2 The fear which thy convictions vrtOM^A.^ 

O Jet thy grace remove •, 



-"« we may doubt no mofe. " 

4 Complete toe work thon hart be« 
And make our darkness UghtT 

i ill faith be lost in sight. • 
5 Then, as our wondering eyes dtac 

In Sf ¥"*■ "*«« face, 
In fitter language we shall learn 
To sing triumphant grace. 

»39.-S. M. Prayer/or a *„,,„„£ p 

a 7, la Zlon 8 gloomy hour 

AudletourdyingVace^llvr 
** y thy restoring power. 

2 O let thy chosen few 
Awake to earnest prayer ; 

And walk in filial f«»r ' 
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140.— S. M. Spirit sought. * [New Ar. 693. 
FOR the happy hour, 



•o, 



When God will hear our cry, 
And send with a reviving power, 
His Spirit from on hign. 

2 We meet, we sing, we pray ; 
We listen to the word 

In vain ; we see no cheering ray — 
No cheering voice is heard. 

3 Our prayers are faint and dull, 
And languid all our songs ; 

When once with joy our hearts were rail, 
And rapture tuned our toqgues. 

4 While many crowd thy house, 
How few around thy board 

Meet to record their solemn vows. 
And bless thee as their Lord. 

5 Thou, thou alone canst give 
Thy gospel sure success ; 

Canst bid the dying sinner live 
Anew in holiness. 

6 Come, then, with power divine, 
Spirit of life and love ; 

Then shall our people all be thine — 
Our church luce that above. 

141.— 8s 7s. Light of the World. [New Ar. 619. 

1 T IGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 
J-J Borders on the shades of death ; 
Come, and by thy love revealing, 

Dissipate the clouds beneath : 
The new heaven and earth's Cro&tat., 
In our deepest darkness xtafe, — 



Come, and manifest thy favour 
To* the rausom'd, helpless rae 

Come, thou glorious God and Sa 
Come, and bring the gospel-g 

Save us, in thy great compass* 

O thou mild, pacific Prince ; 
Give the knowledge of salvatior 

Give the pardon of our sins ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 

Every burden'd soul release ; 
Every weary, wand'ring spirit 

Guide into thy perfect peace. 



942.— 8s 7s. Spiritual Harvest. 

1 TTE that goeth forth with w< 
JOL Bearing still the precious f 
Never tiring, never sleeping, 

All his labour shall succeed. 
Then will fall the rain of heave 

Then the sun of mercy shine 
Precious fruits will then be giv< 
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43.— 7s. Converts. [New Arrang. 626. 

1 TX7"H0 are these that come from far, 

▼ » Swifter than a flying cloud ? 
Thick as flocking doves they are, 
Eager in pursuit of God : 
Trembling as the storm draws nigh ; 
- Hast'ning to the place of rest ; 
See them to their windows fly/ 
To the ark of Jesus' breast 

2 Who are these, bat sinners poor, 
Conscious of their low estate ; 
Sin-sick souls, who for their cure 
On the good Physician wait ; 
Fallen — who bewail their fall — 
Proffer* d mercy who embrace, 
Iist'ning to the gospel-call, 
Longing to be saved by grace. 

3 For his mate the turtle moans ; 
For his God the sinner sighs ; 
HarkTt the music of his groans — 
Humble groans that pierce the skies ; 
Surely God their sorrows hears— 
Every accent, every look ; 
Treasures up their gracious tears ; 
Notes their sufferings in his book. 

4 He, who hath their cure begun, 
Will he now despise their pain ? 
Can he leave his work undone ; 
Bring them to the birth in vain ? 
No ; we all, who seek, shall find ; 
We, who ask, shall all receive ; 
Be to Christ in spirit joined ; 
With him ever, ever live. 



t 






s^aKaesu 




5 ** *». nam, j*towh **„ .' 
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Thou thy people's hearts prepare 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

Let the living here be fed 
With thy word, the heavenly bread ; 
Here, in hope of glory blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest 

Here to thee a temple stand, 
While the sea shall gird -the land ; 
Here reveal thy mercy sure, 
While the sun and moon endure. 

Hallelujah .'—earth and sky, 
To the joyful sound reply ; 
Hallelujah ! — hence ascend 
Prayer and praise till time shall end. 

5.— €. M. Dedication. [New Ar. 630. 

1 OPIRIT divine, attend our prayer, 
£3 And make this house thy home ; 
Descend with all thy gracious power ; 

O, come, Great Spirit, come ! 

2 Come as the light : to us reveal, 

Our sinfulness and wo, 
And lead us in the paths of life, 
Where all the righteous go. . 

3 Come as the fire — and purge our hearts, 

Like sacrificial flame ; 
Let our whole soul an offering be, 
To our Redeemer's name. 

4 Come as the dew — and sweetly bless 

This consecrated hour ; 
May barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy testifying power. 

5 Come as a dove — and spread thy ws^gt* 

The wings of peaceful tare*. 



a ne glory of thy face. - 

7 Spirit divine, attend our pra 

And make this house thy 

Descend with all thy gracioi 

O, come, Great Spirit, co. 

947* — L. M. Erection of a Chut 

1 rpHIS house, O Lord, for th 
J- Long may it echo with th 

And thou, descending, fill the p 
With choicest tokens of thy gra 

2 Here let the great Redeemer rei 
With all the glories of his train ; 
While power divine his word att< 
To conquer foes and cheer his fir 

3 And in the great decisive day, 
When thou the nations shalt sur 
May it before the world appear, 
That crowds were born to glory ' 

948 r- ** 
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3 Here let the blind their sight obtain, 

Here give the mourners rest ; 
Let Jesus here .triumphant reign, 
Enthroned in every breast 

4 Here let the voice of sacred joy, 

And humble prayer arise ; 
Till higher strains our tongues employ, 
In realms beyond the sues. 

Ifc49.— C. M. Opening a house o/toordUp.[NJL633. 

1 f\ SHEPHERD of thy people, hear; 
v_/ ? Thy presence now display : 
Thou that hast given a house of prayer, 
Now give us hearts to pray. 

9 Within these walls let holy peace, 
And love and concord dwell ; 
- Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded spirit heal. 

8 May we in faith receive thy word, 
In faith present our prayers ; 
And in the presence of the Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. 

4 And may the gospel's joyful sound, 
By thine Almighty grace, 
Awaken slumbering sinners round 
To come and fill the place. 

ORDINATIONS. 

£ftO. — 8s. Prayer for Minister*. [New Ar. 509 

1 T^ATHER of mercies, bow thine ear, 
J? Attentive to our earnest prayer ; 
We plead for those who plead for thee ; 
Successful may they over be. 



:*i* 



i . 



Teach them, immortal sou 
Souls that wiU well rewarc 

Hear from their lips the jc 
In humble strains thy gra« 
And feel thy new-creating 

5 How great their work, ho 
Do thou their anxious sou 
Till light through distant 
And Zion rear her droopu 

Ml.— C. M. Prayer for ike 

1 /^HIEF Shepherd of t 1 

\U From death and sin 

May every under-shephe 

Hfc eye intent on thee. 

S With plenteous grace the 
To execute thy will ; 
Compassion, patience* lo 



I- 
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MOfiNING AND EVENING. 
5a.— S. M. Morning Thanksgiving. [N. A. 634. 

1 OERENE I laid me down, 
£} Beneath his guardian care ; 

1 slept, and I awoke and found 

My kind Preserver near. 

2 Thus, does thine arm support 
This weak, defenceless frame : 

But whence these favours, Lord, to me, 

All worthless as I am ? v 

3 O, how shall I repay j 
The bounties of my God ? » 

This feeble spirit pants beneath 
The pleasing, painful load. 

4 My life I would anew 
Devote O Lord, to thee ; 

And in thy service I would spend 
A long eternity. 

l$3« — 7s. Evening. [New Arrang. 639. 

1 "VTOW, from labour and from care, 
JJN Evening shades have set me free ; 
In the work of praise and prayer, 
Lord, I would converse with thee : 
O, behold me from above ; 
Fill me with a Saviour's love. 

3 Sin and sorrow, guilt and wo, 
Wither all my earthly joys ; 
Naught can charm me here below, 
But my Saviour's melting voice : 
Lord, forgive ; thy grace restore, 
Make me thine for evermore 



354.— L- M. Sabbath Evening 

» 

1 A NOTHER day has pass'. 
J\- And we are nearer to th 
Nearer to join the heav'nly » 
Or hear the last eternal doom 

2 Sweet is the light of Sabbath 
And soft the sunbeams ling'ru 
For these blest hours the wori 
Wafted on wings of faith and 

3 The time, how lovely and hoi 
Peace' shines and smiles on al 
The plain, the stream, the w< 
All fair with evening's setting 

4 Season of rest ; the tranquil 
Feels the sweet calm, and m 
And while these sacred mom 
Faith sees a smiling heaven i 

5 Nor will our days of toil be 1 
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And fragrance breathes in every gale, 
How sweet the day of spring ! 

2 O, let my inmost heart confess, 

With grateful joy and love, 
The bounteous hand that deigns to bless 
The garden, field, and grove. 

3 Inspired to praise, my soul would join 

Glad nature's cheerful song : 
While love and gratitude combine 
To tune my joyful tongue. 

4 And faith exults, that yet the spring 

Of righteousness and praise, 
Our Saviour, God, will surely bring, 
And in all nations raise. 

MI.-L. M. Harvest. [NewAr. 653. 



X G 



REAT God, as seasons disappear, 
And changes mark the rolling year, 
Thy favour still has crown'd our days, 
And we would celebrate thy praise. 



9 The harvest-song would we repeat ; 
Thou givest us the finest wheat ; 
The joys of harvest we have known : 
The praise, O Lord, is all thine own. 

3 Our tables spread, our garners stored, 

O, give us hearts to bless thee, Lord ; , 
Forbid it, Source of light and love, 
That hearts and lives should barren prove. 

4 Another harvest comes apace ; 
Ripen our spirits by thy grace, 

' That we may calmly meet the blow, 
Hie sickle gives to \«/\»\<m \ 



j.-j.u* ojrco una b 
A plenteous harvest all aroun< 
The crop matured, and not a grain 
Shall useless fall upon the ground. 

2 A harvest of immortal souls, 
Prepared by sov'reign grace and poi 
Nor heat, nor qold, nor winds, nor it 
Shall hurt — nor birds of prey devour. 

3 An arm divine protects the saints, 
Omniscience rests on their abode ; 
Christ will conduct them safely hom 
Their kind Protector and their God. 

4 O, happy day, when every sheaf, 
Ripen d for glory shall be found ; 
When all the saints are gather'd in, 
The joy of harvest shall resound ! 

958* — 8s 7s. Autumn, [Nei 

1 OEE the leaves around us falling, 
O Dry and withered, to the ground, 
Thus to thoinrht1«« «.—•-'- "' 
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View us, late in beauty blooming, 
Numbered now among the dead. 

4 What though yet no loans grieve yon, 

Gay with health and many a grace, 
Let not cloudless skies deceive you ; 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

5 Yearly in our course returning, 

Messengers of shortest stay, 
Thus we preach this truth concerning— 
Heaven and earth shall pass away. 

6 On the tree of life eternal, 

O, let all our hopes be laid ! 
This alone for ever vernal, 

Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

PARENTAL. 
IgftV-C. M. The God of Bethel [New Ar. 223. 

1 f\ GOD of Bethel, by whose hand 

\J Thy people still are fed, 
Who, through this weary pilgrimage, 
Hast all our fathers led : — 

3 Oar vows, our prayers, we now present, 

Before thy throne of grace : 
God of our fathers ! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

9 Through each perplexing path of life, 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 O, spread thy covering wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father's loved abode, 
Our souls arrive in peace. 



1,1 w^ntnuwy now -—??* 
9 1W «■*»«' our Iwe,' 
to tnnung Sam fcr ay ro^T 

«** **%■ an ^L* - ** 

oS^^g**L»jj^:--::; 



HYMN CCIXJL 171 

'Whan dial! we go in time of need, 
But to the God of heaven ? 

3 We ask not for them wealth or fame, 

Amid the worldly strife : 
But in the all-prevailing Name, 
We ask eternal life. 

4 We crave the Spirit's quickening grace, 

To make them pure in heart ; 
That they may stand before thy face, 
And see thee as thou art 



)6a.— 7s. Teach thy Children. [New Ar. 225. 

1 T ORD, assist us by thy grace 
Jul To instruct our infant race ; 
Grant us wisdom from above, 
Fill us with a Saviour's love. 

3 Let us in thy peace abide, 
In thy promises confide, 
While our seed with ready zeal, 
Learn of us to do thy will. 

3 May we teach them day by day, 
In the house, and by the way, 
When they rise, or go to rest, 

Till thy truth shall make them blest 

4 While in childhood's tender age, 
They unfold the sacred page, 
May they see in every line, 
Kindling rays of light divine. „ 

5 Precious Saviour, hear our prayer, 
We commit them to thy care ; 

Be their Shepherd, and th&Vx Grafa^ 
Bring' them to thy bleedm^ «vdi. 



This dedication, i_x>ra, wiaii »uu 
The child shall now be doubly • 
As kept and guarded by thy ha 

3 Let him be early taught of Goi 
Prepare him in the days of you 
Amid the courts of thine abode 
To bear the m'essages of truth. 

4 Be this the object of my heart, 
i Be this the burden of my pray< 
\ • That he thy gospel may imparl 

To those who shall thy mercy 

5 And may thy Spirit, dearest L 
Help me in mem'ry to retain 
Each promise of thy holy won 
Till hope her sweet assurance 

964.— C.P.M. The Family Vow. 

1 T AND my house will serve 1 
X But first, obedient to 'his w< 
i I must myself appear ; 

I Rv nftinns. wnrrta. anrl tAmnAT 
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9 " Easy to be entreated, mild, 
Quickly appeased and reconciled, 

A follower of my God ; 
A saint, indeed, I long to be, 
And lead my faithful family 

In the celestial road. 

• 

4 Lord, if thou didst the wish infuse, 
A vessel fitted for thy use, 

Into thy hands receive ; 
Work in me both to will and do, 
And show them how believers true, 

And real Christians live. 

165.— L. M. For the Ysnmg. [New Ar. 226. 

1 f~^ RE AT Saviour, who didst condescend, 
vJ Young children m thine arms to take, 
Still prove thyself the' children's friend, 
And save them for thy mercy's' sake. 

2 T is by the guidance of thy hand, 
That they within thy house appear ; 
And in thine awful presence stand, 
To hear thy word, and join in prayer. 

3 Like precious seed, in fruitful ground, 
Let the instruction they receive, 

To thy immortal praise abound, 
And make them to thy glory live. 

4 Give them a sober, steady mind ; 
Strength to withstand the snares of sin ; 
BoldTy to cast the world behind, 

And strive eternal life to win. 

5 To read thy word, their hearts incline ; 
To understand it, light impart ; 

O Saviour, consecrate them thmfir-- 
Take full possession of eacYvYieesV 



Tn train and D"*^ 
Give the» * e J^eable, »»4 ^f^ew 

, -tfROM «***?£ have *« 
l^A Thy goodue».^ ^jge 
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O, let us never tread 
The broad destructive road. 
But trace those holy paths which lead 
To glory, and to God. 

08.— C. M. Discretion. [New Ar. 660. 

1 "IT^RAIL youth are in a slippery path, 
J- Besot with mighty foes ; 
Surrounded with disease and death, 

Unnumber'd sins and woes. 

2 Their passions war against the soul. 

And lead their feet astray ; 
Submitting to the world's control, 
They shun the narrow way. 

3 To vanities of timo and sense, 

Their youthful hearts are prone ; 
How difficult to draw them thence, 
To seek a heavenly crown. 

4 Great God, she work is wholly thine, 

To guide our erring youth ; 
Do thou their wandering hearts incline, 
To seek the ways of truth. 

5 Restrain impetuous passions, Lord 

Upward direct their eyes ; 
Give them a heart 'to know thy word, 
And all thy counsels prize. 

160. — C. M. Invitation to the Young, [N. A. 661. 

1 "VTE hearts, with youthful vigour warm, 

X In smiling crowds draw near, 
And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 

Stoops to converse with you ; 
And lays his radiant glories by ^ 
Your friendship to ^xunxift* 



.j ., MMiUf my sou 

If once compared with tl 

What beauty should commt 

Like what in Christ I see 

\ i 5 Away, ye false delusive toyi 

! Vain tempters of the mint 

T is here I fix my lasting cl 

! And here true bliss 1 find. 

370.— s. M. Call to Youth, 

1 IX/TY son, know thou the 
Iti- Thy father's God ob< 

Seek his protecting care by ni 
His guardian hand by day. 

9 Call, while he may be foun 
O, seek him while he 's nea 

Serve him with all thy heart a 
And worship him with fear. 

3 If thou wilt seek his face, 
His ear will hear thy* cry ; 
Then shalt thou find his m*"" 
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. And when the day of trouble comes, 
I shall not trust in vain. 

9 In early yea» thou wast my Guide, 

And of my youth the Friend ; 

And as my days began with thee, 

With thee my days shall end. 

3 Thou wilt not cast me off, when age 

And evil days descend ; 
Thou wilt not leave me in despair, 
To mourn my latter end. 

4 Therefore in life 1 11 trust to thee, 

In deatn I will adore ; 
And after death will sing thy praise, 
When time shall be no more. 

MABINEBS. 

S7S.— 8s 7s 4s. Far, far at Sea. [New Ar 668. 

1 QJTAR of peace to wanderers weary, 
O Bright the beams that smile on me, 
Cheer the pilot's vision dreary, 
Far, far at sea. 

5 Star of hope, gleam on the billow, 

Bless the soul that sighs for thee, 
Bless the sailor's lonely pillow. 
Far, far at sea. 

3 Star of faith, when winds are mocking 

AH his toil, he flies to thee : 
Save him, on the billows rocking, 
Far, far at sea. 

4 Star Divine, O safely guide him, 

Bring the wanderer home to thee ; 
Sore temptations long have tri&&\&m, 
Far, far at sea. 

' 8* 



i 



i ne Bailor » iiuori lo iuoe>, 
Till tears of deep repentance flow, 
Like rain-drops in the sea. 

3 Then may a Saviour's dying lore 
Pour peace into his breast, 
And waft him to the port abovel 
Of everlasting rest 

274.— L. M. The Seaman' s Song. [N 

1 TTTOULD you behold the works of 

▼ V His wonders in the world abroa 
With hardy mariners survey 
The unknown regions of the sea. 

2 They leave their native shores behind, 
And seize the favour of the wind ; 
Till God command, and tempests rise, 
That heave the ocean to the skies. 

3 When land is far, and death is nigh, 
Bereaved of hope, to God they cry ;- 
His mercy hears their loud address, 
And sends salvation in distress. 
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,— 148th. Tk& GkrirtuiWa Voyage. f N. Ar. 671. 



* fii 



•f i famch !|to the Beep, 
And iew^mYiietr?* land, 

For tfieVi fkin would all realghV 
And nil to hearen with thee at* tfab* 



*.yi 



9 What though the aaai an feaaoft 
What though the with am atroaf? 
What though fmnpoatudug atotma ■ -.» 
Dktreat |DA al| akmg t 

Yet whaiariaea^atormy wmd£ 
Compart to Chjt*-^e atnnert Friend T 

■■■■• .*■•« 

3 Chriel » my PUot wiie, ' 
My oompaai li his wwd* 

My aotd each atom deftesy ^ 

While I hare eneh a Lord : 
I tratt ma rafthrolften and power. 
To save me in the trying hour. 

4 Thttogh rocks arid qnk&safedi deep, 
Thwogh all my paatageBe; 

. Yet Ctaistwffl safety keep 

And guide me with ms eye ; 
ttow can I sink with such a prop, 
x gniat hean the world and all things op ! 

5 Come heavenly wind, and blow 
A pfOsp*roas gale of gracey . 
To waft me from below, 

To heaven, my destined place : 
Then.infuUaaitmyportl'Ilnnd, J 

And leave the world, and sin behind 1 i 




n J of the gospel is heard : 
pturea their treasures unfold, 
lousands believe in the word, 
i-cioua than silver or gold : 

it oud the conscience to bind ; 
iiloni which Heaven supplies, 
ikest believer may find. 
■Mill' waken the wmg, 
.ill the harmonious lyre, 
i-i' the sweet anthem prolan' 
v ivery bosom inspire i 
m so favour'd of God, 
BTBI acknowledge his hr 
send his salvation abror 
\gospe\ to overy land. 
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—7s. Swell the Anthem. [New Ar. 680. 

1 QJ WELL the anthem, raise the long, 
O Praises to our God belong ; 
Saints and angels join to fling 
Praises to ourneavenry King. 

• 

2 Blessings from his lib'ral hand, 
Flow around this happy land, 
Guarded by his watchful eye, 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 

3 Here beneath a virtuous sway, 
May we cheerfully obey, 
Never feel oppression's rod : 
Ever own and worship God. 



§, — 6s. 4s. Freemen, wake the song. [N. A. 681. 

1 T^REEMEN, awake the song ! 
-T Gladly the strain prolong, 

Welcome this day ! 
It tells of glory won, 
By deeds of valour done ; 
Shout till tho setting sun 
Sheds its last ray. 

9 Our happy land we sing — 
Your joyful tribute bring, 

The song to swell ; 
Sing of our country's worth — 
The place of freedom's birth— 
The noblest spot on earth — 
Her blessings tell. 



3 Tell how Jehovah's care, 
Guarded our blessings rare* 
Till this bri^ntYiwa \ 



i 



Ana treasures rich imparts : 

Ennobling truth, 
Whence holy influence springs, 
Upon her heaven-plumed winm, 
iJrUrht burnish'd armour brinm/ 

To guard our youth. 

5 Our youth-^our country's gems- 
Their lustre brightly beams 

For coming days : 
Let virtue's wreath be twined 
Kound each— and every mind 
I he lamp of knowledge find, 

To gild their ways. 

6 v?7 J btait reIi ff ion 's light, 
Unfading, changeless, bright, 

I heir guide-star be : 
And, as to age they move, 
Our Father's arm of love, 
Guide them to realms above, 

Where all are free. 
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TMr union with thy favonr crown, 
And bless the nuptial bands. 

3 With gifts of grace their heart* endow— 

Of all rich dowries best ; 
Their substance bless ; and peace bestow, 
To sweeten all the rest 

4 In purest love their souls unite, 

That they, with Christian care, 
May make domestic burdens light, 
By taking mutual share. 

5 O may each soul assembled here, 

Be married, Lord, to thee ; 
Clad in thy robes, made white and fair, 
To spend eternity. 

380.— L. M. The same. [New Ar. 683. 

1 TT7ITH cheerful voices rise and sing, 

▼ » The praises of our God and King ; 
For he alone can minds unite 
In mutual love and pure delight. 

2 O may this pair increasing find 
Substantial pleasures of the mind ; 
Happy in all thingB may they be, 
And both united, Lord, to thee. 

3 So may they live, as truly one, 

And when their work on earth is done ; 
Rise hand in hand to heaven, and share 
The joys of love forever there. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

,_7b 6s. Happy Family. [New Ar. 232. 

1 TXTH AT sight on earth mow V&K&&* 
*V Than that domestic bobca^ 



WUe mdoleate aft] fcftT^ ' ; 

'■"■■• gentle raign. 
A *|^*««» how weet and on* 

4 In meh m hrtibdita, 

™»» w*wrof MiratioE ;■ • 
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I jfesos, hear our humble prayer, . 
Tender Shepherd of thy iheep ; 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All oar souls in safety keep. 

t In thy strength may we be strong, 
Sweeten every cross and pain : 
And our wasting lives prolong, 
In thy peace to meet again. 

r Then if thou thy help afford, 
Ebeneoers shall be rearM ; 
And our souk shall praise the Lord, 
Who onr poor petitions heard. 

*.— C. M, Parting of Friends. [New Ar. 685. 

THROUGH Christ, when we together came 
In singleness of heart, 
We met, O Jesus, in thy name, 
And in thy name we part 

I We part in body, not in mind, 
Our minds continue one ; 
And each to each, in Jesus join'd, 
.We happily go on. 

O, may thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 

In aU our travels still 
Direct and be our constant guard, 

To Zion's holy hill. 

O, what a joyful meeting there, 

Beyond these changing shades ; 
White are the robes we then shall wear, 

And crowns upon our heads. 

Hasten, O Lord, and bring the day, 

When we shall dwell at home ; 
Come, O Redeemer, come wkvj % 

O Jesus, quickly come 1 



1 . 8«p. 7 "-«"">">ve prod 
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8 My fool and all its powers, 

Thine, wholly thine, shall be ; 

All, all my happy hoaza 

I consecrate to thee ; 
Whate'er I have, whate'er I am, 
SHall magnify my Maker's name. 

4 Long as I live on earth, 

To thee, O, let me live ; 

To \hee my every breath • 

In thanks and blessings give ; 
Me to thine image now restore, 
And I shall praise thee evermore. 

186.— C. M. A Birth-day Prayer. [New Ar. 688. 

1 QJWIFT as the winged arrow flies, 

My time is hastening on ; 
Quick as the lightning from the skies, 

My wasting moments run. 

9 My follies past, O God, forgive, 
My every sin subdue ; 
And teach me, henceforth, how to live, 
With glory in my view. . 

8 tt were bettor I had not been born, 
Than live without thy fear: 
For they are wretched and forlorn 
Who have their portion here. 

4 But thanks to thine unbounded grace, 

That in my early youth 

1 have been taught to seek thy face, 

And know the way of truth. 

5 O, let thy Spirit lead me still 

Along the happy road ; 
Conform me to thy holy will, 
My Father and my God. 






\ 
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[new 

1 rpHROUGH another year conducts 
JL Unto thee our song we raise ; 
For thy rich unbounded kindness 

Thee we humbly join to praise :' 

Lord, assist us 
Still to walk in wisdom's ways. 

2 While again we bow before thee, 

Using here the means of grace ; 
Whflo in worship we adore thee, 
In this oft-frequented place, 

O, permit us 
To behold the Saviour's face. 

3 While the word of life is preached, 

May thy Spirit now descend ; 

Thus enlhren'd, thus distinguish'd, 

May this year in mercy end ; 

And Jehovah 
Be our everlasting Friend. 




9 With him mny we rwt in Ihe favour divine, 
Until in his kingdom above wo ahull shine 
More bright than the sun, in the rohea of fteo grace, 
And never remove from the eight of hia face. 

•£ O Saviour, assist aa — thy Spirit impart. 
To change and to sanctify •■■ir-rv heart ; 
DhtMl/lMtrnoted bom evil It flee, 
Kay w» BfJvarwudar front pane* and (rem thee. 

Hfai r t tit it i ij/in rrn in [tt ii rm 

• 1 T LOVE the Lord, wfacaa inpaw ew 
t L Wm open to iny cry : . 

fc Bta bnieuwh.thotbr.ee*: feu, ' 

" r Dpon hi* grace rety. 

JFjtmg M I Mb 1 11 traat hat ram— 
To hun uldreM my ftrvipil myex. 

v, • Daath'n eatmr* Had emso mp— iM nw, 
I I felt the pair., of heti j 

* Ok every inrte wan trDnsryi 

My wow ■» tongaa aoojd WL 
Than I broke forth without .xutnt, 
fe-' ; jtf* ** I neneedi thee, ■«. my ioqL" 
r~9TJM*r tan mcaoan ■ bii noma ; 

Onr God in ever kind ; 
i,l Tho rn* no-idl bin protection enbn, 

The branbta, mercy find ; 

I** tJata thy nat, my mal, retro*, 

r,. Vm> aotctien of 4y Gad damn. 

- 4 The Lord hath, kept my aoul from death. 



Ky feet from fol 

Wan apnad the finrlar> anana ; 
Ltlhg ii walk before the T«4\ 

Bb name forever be wtaajL 
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Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 
Nor, from his cause will we depart, 
Nor ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength, 

But on Ms grace rely ; 
May he, with our returning wants, 
All needful aid supply. 

4 O, guide our doubtful feet aright, 

And keep us in the ways ; 
And, while we turn our vows to pray 
Turn thou, our prayers to praise. 



DEATH. * 

DEATH GENERALLY 

291 • — 78. Preparation for Death. 

1 O INNER, is thy soul prepar'd 
O For the solemn hour of deal] 
Couldst thou, if no longer spar'd, 
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a sinner unrenewed, 

ver plead atoning blood f 

a rebel nnsubdu'd, 

rer reach heaven's blest abode 1 

ly, in thy guilt to die ! 
eacly, evermore to dwell 
world of misery. 
l the burning depths of hell !— 
y alone can look with joy, 
jt a glorious reward, 
) on earth their souls employ 
i the servico of the Lord. 

M. The Tolling BelL [N. A. 705. 

? as the bell, with solemn toll, 
peaks the departure of a soul, 
ch one ask himself, "Am I 
ed, should I be called to die." 

his frail and fleeting breath 
res me from the jaws of death ; 
■ it fails, at once I 'm gone, 
unged into a world unknown. 

eaving all I loved below, 

d's tribunal I must go ; 

lear the Judge pronounce my fata, 

c my everlasting state. 

sens ! help me now to flee, 
ek my hope alone in thee ; 
thy blood, thy Spirit give, 
» my sin, and let me' live. 

when the solemn bell I hear, 
4 from guilt, I need not fear ; 
>old the thought distressing ~ 
ips it next may lo\\ fox to»? 
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. ».*.. yjur aays, a a 

n 1 "DEFORE us to th. 

\ -D How many henc 

{ * Nor could a friend, a brc 

■ Or ransom, even one. 

2 We follow'd their rema 
, As some will follow oui 
■■ Where mortals rest from ; 
t m Not count the tedious h 

3 Since in their house belc 
* Our bodies soon must lie 
I - Our latter end, Lord, make 
,' And teach us how to die. 

4 By faith may we receive 
t Our pardon through thy I 

A righteousness, which thoi 
A hope, divinely good. 

5 Our triumph in thy name 
Shall thus be rendered siu 

And we shall celebrate thv 
Whil* *»""- 
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Time is winging us away 
To our eternal home ; 

Life is but a winter's day, 
A journey to the tomb : 

Bat the Christian shall enjoy 

Health and beauty soon above ; 

Far beyond the world's alloy- 
Secure in Jesus' love. 

M. To-day. [New Ar. 702. 

1 rjlHAT awful hour will soon apppear ; 
JL Swift on the wings of tune it flies ; 
When all that pains or pleases here 
Will vanish from my closing eyes. 

9 Death calls my friends, my neighbours hence, 
None can resist the fatal dart : 
Continual warnings strike my sense, 
And shall they fail to reach my heart 

S TUnk, O my soul, how much depends 
On the short period of to-day ; 
Shall time, which heaven in mercy lands, 
Be negligently thrown away ? 

4 Lord of my life, inspire my heart, 
With heavenly ardour, grace divine ; 
Nor let thy presence e'er depart ; 
For strength, and life, and death, are thine. 

fOsl. — C. M. Man's days are as gran. [N. Ar. 703. 

I "TVEATH ! what a solemn word to all, 
JL/ What mortal things are men, 
We just arise, and soori we fall, 
To mix with earth again. 

■ J T was sin that brought in. a\\ o\a w^ 
And gave to death \ub powei \ 




( 

I 

i 

i 



Ur he arrests our breatn. 

4 Thankful we own thy goodm 

Thou sovereign Lord of all, 
Watching may each be found a 
To hear the bridegroom's cal 

5 O, fit us for thy righteous will, 

Thy mercy, Lord, impart ; 
Help us thy pleasure to fulfil, 
And yield thee, all our heart 

997* — 8s. Death desirable. 



1 TTTHILE on the verge of lift 

▼ V And view the scene on e 
My spirit struggles with my cla 
And longs to wing its flight awi 
Where Jesus dwells my soul w< 
And faints my much-loved Lor 
Earth, twine no more about mj 
For 't is far better to depart 

2 Clamm. va Rnvnlin flnvnvs. onm« 
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Performing with unwearied hands, 
TRie present Saviour's high commands ; 
Yet with these prospects full in sight, 
We 11 wait thy signal for the flight ; 
For while thy service we pursue, 
We find a heaven in all we da 
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DEATH 07 A.P-A8T0B. 
8.— C. M. Death of a Minister. [N. A. 71 8. 

TO thee, O God, when creatures fail, 
Thy flock deserted flies ; 
And on th' eternal Shepherd's care, 
- Our steadfast hope relies. . 

When o'er thy faithful servant's dust, 

Thy saints assembled mourn, 
In speedy tokens of thy grace, 

O Zion's God, return. 

I The powers of nature all are thine, 
And thine the aids of grace ; 
Thine arm has borne thy churches up, 
Through each succeeding race. 

» Display thy sacred influence here, 
And here thy suppliants bless ; 
And change to strains of thankful praise, 
Our accents of distress. 

> With faithful heart, with skilful hand, 
May this thy flock be fed ; 
And persevering in thy ways, 
To Zion's mount be led. 



0.— C. M. Death of a Pastor. [New Ar 719 

IY should our tears in sotvra 
When God recaWa \v\* ovm \ 



TTTHY should our tears in. aotTWi ^oro ^ 
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And they are folly blest ; 
They fought the fight, the vict'ry w< 
And entered into rest. 

4 The flock must feel the shepherd's k 

And miss his tender care ; 
But they who bear with joy the cro* 
The crown shall brightest wear. 

5 And is not he who. call'd them home 

Still to his church most nigh, 
To bid successive labourers come, 
And all her need supply ? 

6 Then lei our sorrows cease to flow ; 

God has recall'd his own ; 
But let our hearts in ev'ry wo, 
Still say, " TTiy will be done." 

DEATH OF A CHILI 

300.— CM. Death of a Child. [N 
T "■" t<| to "» • «»n. a fleeting hour, 







• £ /»«- ~™»«i to &w„ „„ *«nne, 

I ,?».<* Would »3fc ^ Power sb.il 

* » gm> them £» ie »wnJy 4S? *" , *k>, 

*Ver sir.-/ ' wh <*e chiM i. . "** 
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fi One gentle sigh his fetters breaks ; 
We scarce can say, " He 's gone," 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Its mansion near the throne. 

3 Faith strives, but all its efforts fail, 

To trace her heavenward flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the veil 
Which hides that world of light 

4 Thus much, (and this is all) we know, 

They are supremely blest — . 
Have done with sin, and care, and wo, 
And with the Saviour rest 

5 On harps of gold his name they praise, 

His presence always view ; 
And, if we here their footsteps trace, 
There we shall praise him too. 



7s. Consolation. [New 

1 f\ YE mourners, cease to languish 
v/j O'er the grave of those ye love ; 
Pain and death, and night and anguish 

Enter not the world above : 
While in darkness ye are straying, 

Lonely in the deep'ning shade, 
Glory's brightest beams are playing 

Round th' immortal spirit's head 

2 O, ye mourners, cease to languish 

O'er the grave of those ye love ; 
Far removed from pain and anguish, 

They are chanting hymns above : 
light and peace at once deriving 

From the hand of God most high ; 
In his glorious presence liviu&t 

They shall never, rotoi &&% 



While the faithful Christian dies ; 
Thus the bonds of life he breaks, 
And the ransom'd captive flies. 

2 " Prisoner, long detained below, 
Prisoner, now with freedom blest, 
Welcome from a world of wo, 
Welcome to a land of rest ! " 
Thus the. choir of 'angels sing, 
As they bear the soul on-high ; 
While with hallelujahs ring, 

All the regions of the sky. 

3 Grave — the guardian of our dust ; 
Grave — the treas'ry of the skies ; 
Every atom of thy trust 

Rests in hope again to rise. 
Hark ! the judgment trumpet calls, 
" Soul, rebuild thy house of clay ; 
Immortality thy walls, 
And eternity thy day ! " 
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jiMotve thou these bonds that detain 
Ay soul from bar portion in thee; 
O, strike iff tins adamant chain, 
AW make me eternally free* 

■ 

4 Wham that happy era 
Whan arrayM in thy dories I shine, 




Nor grieve any more bv my rina 
Tae bosom on which I recline ; 

5 OhthenehaHthaveaberemovad, 
And round me thy brightness fat ppurM ; 
I ehan aee him whom absent iwm, 

WjMm not haying seen, I adojwV - 

•aV-C.lt Thank* UGhd*}* Victory. V*.k.U0. 

1 /^k FOR an overcoming ftdth, 
■ V/j To cheer my dying hows ! 
To triumph o'er the monster death, - 
And aUhk frightful po were. 

9 Joyral with all the strength I have, 
My quivering Upe shalMng, 
« Where fcthy boasted victory, Grave? 
And where, O Death, thy stingf 

9 If sin be pardon'd I *m secure, 
■" beathhas no sting beside; 
The law is sin's oondemning power, 
But Christ— my ranso m fed . 

4 Now to the Go4 of victory, 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conq'rors- while we die, * 
' Through Christ, our nvtag Head. ■ 

4a 6s.* Cinmlatum. {NWeVAr.741. 

1 TT7BILE here I sit 

W At Jesus' feet. 
Amid the vale at \*wm\ 



my oaviuur iace 10 iace 
m Forever prove 

His boundless love, 
And endleaf anthems rail 

3 The thought shall still 
My musings fill, 

By cares and sorrows pre 
The blessed hope 
Shall lift me up — 

The hope of endless rest 

4 When God appears 
» To wipe the tears 

•t From every pilgrim eye, 

? What tongue can tell 

The joys they Ml feel, 
Throughout eternity. 
I - 

310.— C. M. Future Glory. 

1 1HT\ IS sweet to rest in lively 
-*- That when mv nhnnorA < 
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His lore intense, his merit fresh, 
As though but newly slain. 

4 Soon, too, my slumbering dust shall hear 

The trumpet's quickening sound ; 
And by my Saviour's power rebuilt, 
At his right hand be found. 

5 O, may the unction of these truths 

Forever with me stay, 
Till from her sinful cage dismissed, 
My spirit flies away. 

111.— S. M. Hope in Death. [New Ar. 743. 

1 riiHIS world of sin and death 
JL Is not to be our home ; 

No ; by the light of precious faith, 
We seek a world to come. 

2 Jesus is gone before, 

And shows our feet the way ; 
His death has made an open door 
To everlasting day. 

■ 

3 Our. load of earthly care, 
Temptation, grief, and pain, 

'Will never find admittance there, 
Or break our peace again. 

4 We may behold the tomb, 
And songs of vict'ry sing ; 

For death itself has lost its gloom, 
Since Christ destroyed its sting. 

5 O, may we walk by faith, 
Till hence our souls remove ; 

Then, by its light, rejoice in death, - 
And find our home above. 



3 It ■ not death to eii 

The eye long iimm 
And wake in glonow 

To Bpend eternal y 
S It » not death tab 

The wrench that * 
From dnngeon chain, 

Of boundleaa libett 

4 It • not death to t 
Aside thi» sinful &<■ 

And me, on Strang, 
To lire among thf 

5 Jmus, thou Princi 
Thy chosen cannc 

lie thee, they com 
To rtign with the' 

S13.— 8e7a. Hope on 

1 TJAPPY soul, th 

XI Allthy mourn 
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For the joy he sets before thee, 

Bear a momentary pain ; 
Die to live the life of glory, 

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. 

314.— C. M. The Rett of the Grave. [New Ar. 746. 

1 TTOW still and peaceful is the grave ! 
XX Where, life's vain tumults past, 
Th' appointed house, by Heaven's decree, 
Receives us all at last. 

9 The wicked there from troubling cease 
Their passions rage no more ; 
And there the weary pilgrim rests 
From all the toils he bore. 

3 There rest the' prisoners, now released 

From slavery's sad abode ; 
No more they hear th' oppressor's voice, * 
Or dread the tyrant's rod. 

4 There servants, masters, small and great, 

Partake the same repose ; 
And there, in peace, the ashes mix, 
Of those who once were foes. 

5 All, levell'd by the hand of death, 

Lie sleeping in the tomb ; 
TQ1 God in judgment calls them forth, 
To meet their final doom. 

31ft. Burial Anthem. [New Ar. 747. 

1 "DROTHER, thou art gone before us, 
J3 And thy saintly soul is flown, 
Where tears are wiped from every eye, 

And sorrow is unknown. 
From the burthen of the flesh, 

And from care and fear released, 
Where the wicked cease fomtarob&^ 
And the weary are at reel. 



Where the wickfld LZ^m t, onl 
And the weary are m rest. 
3 Sto can „„„ ta ; n( (hee nw 
nor doubt thy ftjui ^g^, 
«or thy nieei t ruH t in J„ UH rh .„ 

And the wsiiry aro nt rest 
»l«.-.*n.. »„„,„,„ 

Tl J .' i »I*«»»'~, 

'lough Borrows 0Da darkness snco 

STho. .„,„„, .. U ,. £r ,„, mm|d|i 
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* the mild rays of paradise beam'd on thy 

waking, 
And the sound which thou heard'st was the 
seraphim's song. 

/ Thou art gone to the grave! hut we will not 
deplore thee, 
Whose God was thy Ransom, thy Guardian, and 
Guide ; 
He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore 
thee, 
And death has no sting, for the Saviour has died. 

81T.— 8s 7s. Death of a Sister. [New Ar. 749. 

1 OISTER, thou wast mild and lovely, 
k5 Gentle as the summer-breeze, 
Pleasant as the air of evening, 

When it floats among the trees. 

2 Peaceful he thy silent slumber — 

Peaceful in the grave so low ; 
Thou no more wilt join our number, 
Thou no more our songs shalt know. 

3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us ; 

Here thy loss we deeply feel ; 
But 't is God that hath bereft us, 
He can all our sorrows heal. 

4 Yet again we hope to meet thee, 

When the day of life is fled ; 
Then in heaven with joy to greet thee, 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 

SIS* — L. M. Sleeping in Jesus. [New Ar. 7J 

1 A SLEEP in Jesus ! blessed sleep, 
•^X From which none ever wakes to weep J 
A calm and undisturb'd reposA) 
Unbroken by the \*st ot t<*&. 



Whose waking is supremely mow. j 
No fear, no wo shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus ! O, for me 
May such ablissful refuge be ; 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus ! far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be ; 

But there is still a blessed sleep 

From which none ever wakes to weep. 

JUDGMENT. 

; 19.— C. M. The Final Day. [New Ar. 7 
1 rpHE day approaches, O my soul, 
-L The great decisive day, 
Which from the verge of mortal life, 
Shall bear thee far away, 
o a nntiiAr H»v more awful dawns ; 
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Now bo our intercourse improved 
To mutual profit here. 

5 For this, thy temple, Lord, we throng 
For this thy board surround ; 
Here may our service be approved, 
And in thy- presence crown'd. . 

390.— L. M. The Day of Judgment. [New Ar.758. 

1 rpHAT day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
J- When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner's stay? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day? 

3 When shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming; heavens* together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead. 

3 O, on that day, that wrathful day, 

When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be thou the trembling sinner's stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 

ISl.— C. M. Judgment. [New Ar. 759. 

1 "DEHOLD the day is come, 
-D _ The righteous Judge is near, 
And sinners, trembling at their doom, 
Shall soon their sentence hear. 

3 Angels in bright attire, 

Conduct him through the skies, 
Darkness and tempests, smoke and fire, 
Attend him as he flies. 

3 How awful is the sight, 

How loud the thunders roar ; 
The sun forbears to give his \vg& y 
• And stars are «**&*&& tmk&. 



1 HHHAT awful day will surely . 
JL Th' appointed hour makes 1 

When I must stand before my Ji 
And pass the solemn test. 

2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys 

Thou Sovereign of my heart, 
How could I bear to hear thy voi 
Pronounce the word — Depart ! 

3 O, wretched state of deep despair 

To see my God remove, 
And fix my doleful station, where 
I must not taste his love. 

4 Jesus, I throw my arms around, 

I hang upon thy breast ; 
Without a gracious smile from the 
My spirit cannot rest 

5 O, tell me that my worthless nan 

Is graven on thy hands ; 
Show me some promise in thy woi 
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'When earth and heaven before his face, 
Astonish'd, shrink away ? 

3 Bat ere that trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead, * 

Hark ! from the gospel's cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread. 

•4 Ye sinners, seek his grace— 

His wrath ye cannot bear ; 
Fly to the shelter of his cross, 

And find salvation there. 

5 So shall that curse remove, 

By which the Saviour bled ; 
And the last awful day shall pour 

His blessings on your head. 



7s 6s. A Vision of Judgment [N. Ar. 762. 

DARK brood the heavens o'er thee, 
Black clouds are gath'ring fast ; 
a awful power thy God has come, 
Thy days of mirth are past 

Dark brood the heavens o'er thee, 
Red flames are bursting round ; 
right light'nings flash, loud thunders roar 
How shakes the trembling ground. 

Dark brood the heavens o'er thee, 

Behold, the Judge appears ; 
nnumber'd millions throng around, 

Raised from the dust of years. 

Dark brood the heavens o'er thee, 
Soon thou wilt hear thy doom ; 
destruction opens wide for thee, 
Thy chosen, final home. 

Yet stay — the vision lingers ; 
Why, sinner, wilt thou dial 



Angeli" tell their joj 
3 Hath! tho trumpet' 
Sounds abroad throi 
Let bi» people now : 
Their redemption is 
3 See, the Lord appat 
Heaven and earth t 



4 Go, and dwell with 
Where no Coo can t 
Happy in a Saviou 
Ever Messing, ever 

33«-— 10»- Day of J< 
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f 
grants and warriors, who were throned in Hood, ! 

le great and mean, the glorious and the good, j 

re raised, from every isle, and land, and tomb, j 

> hear the changeless and eternal doom. 

r.— L. M. End of the World. [New Ar. 765. 

HOW great, how terrible that God, 
Who shakes creation with his nod ; 
He frowns and earth's foundations quake. 
And all the wheels of nature break. 



Crosh'd under guilt's oppressive weight, j 
This globe now totters to its fate : 

Trembles beneath her guilty sons, j 

And for deliv'rance heaves and groans. ! 

And see, the glorious, dreadful day j 

That takes th^ enormous load away ; 

See skies, and stars, and earth, and seas 

Sink in one universal blaze. ! 

Where now — ah, where shall sinners seek ! 

For shelter in the general wreck ? 
Can falling rocks conceal them now, 
When rocks dissolve like melting snow ? 

In vain for pity now they cry, 4 
In lakes of liquid fire they lie ; 
There on the burning billows tossM, 
For ever, ever, ever Tost 

But saints, undaunted and serene, 
Your eyes shall view the dreadful scene ; . 
Your Saviour lives, though worlds expire, 
And earth and skies dissolve in fire. 

$• — P. M. Judgment. [New Ar. 766. 

GREAT God, what do I see aodt\&N»A 
The end of things created*, 



f 

I 



1 



2 The dead in Christ shall 
At the last trumpet's » 
Caught up to meet him i 
With joy their Lord sit 
No gloomy fears their soi 
His presence sheds eterna 
. On those prepared to m 

3 But sinners, filled with gu 

Behold his wrath prevai 

For they shall rise, and fii 

And sighs are unavailin 

The day of grace is past a 
I'rembling they stand befo 

AH unprepared to meet 

4 Great God, what do I see 
The end of things create 

The Judge of man I see ap 
On clouds of glory seate< 

Beneath his cross I view th 
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-I Tii then the weary are at rest, 
And all is peace within ; 
The mind with guilt no more oppress'd, 
The conscience calm and clean. 

3 Farewell to earth and earthly things, 
' In vain they tempt my stay ; 
Come, angels, spread your downy wings, 
And bear me swift away. 

A I long to see my Father's face, 
And love, and sing like you ; 
Adieu, adieu, my dearest friends ; 
Vain world, once more adieu ! 

*»•— C. M. Heaven. [New Ar. 767. 

1 "E^AR from these gloomy scenes of night, 
-F Unbounded glories rise ; 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

8 Fair, distant land ! could mortal eyes 

But half its charms explore, 

How would our spirits long, to rise, 

And dwell on earth no more. 

3 There, pain and sickness never come, 

And grief no more complains ; 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And endless pleasure reigns. 

4 No clouds these blissful regions know- 

Realms ever bright and fair, 
For sin, the source of mortal wo, 
Can never enter there. 

5 There, all the millions of his sajnts 

Shall in ene song unite ; 
And each the bliss of all shall ^YJ 
With in&nite delight. 



««e«*c/GfM>w iMMFk 



1 HPHERE is an hour of halloi 
J- For those with cares oppn 

When sighs and sorrowing team 
And all be hosh'd to rest 

2 Tis then the soul is freed from 

And doubts which here annoj 
Then they, who oft hare sown i 
Shall reap again in joy. 

3 There is a home of sweet repos 

Where storms assail no more ; 
The stream of endless, pleasure 
On that celestial shore. 

4 There, purity with love appeara, 

And bliss without alloy ; 
There, they, who oft had sown i 
Shall reap again in joy. 



HYMN CCCXXXni. 811 

There, in majesty transcendent, 

Jesus reigns, the King of saints. 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

3 Joyful crowds his throne surrounding, 

Sing with rapture of his love, 
Through the heavens his praises sounding, 

Filling all the courts above. 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

4 Go, and share his people's glory ; 

'Mid the ransom'd crowd appear ; 
Thine, a joyful, wondrous story, 

One that angels love to hear. 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

633.— L. M. Heaven. [New Ar. 781. 
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heaven the heart overflows with love, 
And every eye beholds its God ; 
The passions now no longer rove, 
The soul is wash'd in Jesus' blood. 



3 Sin is for ever banish'd thence, 
Ecstatic raptures fill the mind ; 
The low delights of flesh and sense, 
Aje changed for pleasures all refined. 

3 Oceans of bliss incessant roll, 

Nor Satan tempts, nor tyrants frown ; 
No transient clouds o'erspread the soul, 
And guilt and grief are never known. 

4 O, could we drop this cumbrous clay, 
Soon would we climb the upper road ; 
On wings of love fly swift uwvf, 

Till we shall reach the throne ol ^oft* 
10 



««r\ef nor suffer pwn 

a Could I but hope ^ length to jam 

^.W^ e & world, 
Nor cleave to earvn 

JN Nor »ense, »or »»»» 
What joys the Father* ^*- 
For those that love w» 

, b-:m nf the Low 



HYMN CCCXXXVIL »1» 

None shall obtain admittance there 
But followers of the Lamb. 

5 He keeps the Father's book of life, 
Where all their names are found ; 
The hypocrite in vain shall strive 
To tread the heav'nly ground. 

886. — C. P.M. Enjoyment of Heaven. [N. A. 771. 

2 npHERE is an hour of peaceful rest, 
JL To mourning wand'rers given ; 
There is a joy for souls distress'd, 
A balm for every wounded breast, 
T is found above in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary souls 

By sin and sorrow driven ; 
When toss'd on life's tempestuous shoals, 
- Where storms arise and ocean rolls, 
And all is drear but heaven. 

3 There faith lifts up her tearful eye 

To brighter prospects given ; 
And views the tempest passing by, 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 

And all aerene in heaven. 

• 4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 

And joys supreme are given: 
There rays divine disperse the gloom ; 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 

Appears the dawn of heaven. 

337.-78. The Redeemed. [New Ar. 785. 

1 llAHO are these in bright array ? 
» » This innumerable throng, 
Round the altar night and d&3 , 
Tuning their trium^vaxvl vott%\ 
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HYMN CCCXL. Ml 

Rich with life, with rapture warm, 
Low th' adoring circle bends. 

5 One their Lord, and one their song, 
Saint and seraph there combine; 
Christian, be thy faith as strong, 
Rest as glorious shall be thine. 

339 # _8s 7s. Christ Enthroned. [New Ar. 787. 

1 TTARK, ten thousand harps and voices 
JLJ- Sound the note of praise above ; 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices, 

Jesus reigns, the God of love : 
See, he sits on yonder throne, 
Jesus rules the world alone. 

2 Jesus, hail ! whose glory brightens 

All above, and gives it worth ; 
Lord of life, thy smile enlightens, 

Cheers, and charms thy saints on earth. 
When we think; of love like thine, 
Lord, we own it love divine. 

3 King of Glory, reign forever, 

Thine an everlasting crown ; 
Nothing from thy lov6 shall sever 

Those whom thou hast made thine own. 
Happy objects of thy grace, 
Destined to behold thy face. 

4 Saviour, hasten thine appearing ; 

Bring, O, bring the glorious day, 
When the awful summons hearing, 

Heaven, and earth shall pass away ; 
Then with golden harps we '11 sing, 
" Glory, glory to our King." 

340.— L. M. Final Triumph. [New Ar. 341. 

1 /~10ME, saints, and shout the Swiwoa^TS* 6 "** 
Vy To him your grateful trfaatoXsfav* 
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_. uur mortal weak 
And groan'd, and laboui 

3 Now lift your songs to n» 
High let your ardent past 
See, where the great Ret 
And all the hosts of heav 

4 Again he comes — a might 
Bears him in sacred trium} 
The trumpet sounds, it sui 
And angels shout his high i 

5 From realms of death, bent 
The saints, in countless mill 
While seraphs stand admirii 
And view the change with i 

6 Hail, mighty Prince ; thy i 
Thy bliss and triumph are c 
To thee the ransom'd myria 
And lay their glories at thy 



DOXOLOGIES. & 

2 God ruleth on high, 

Almighty to save ; 
Yet still he is nigh, 

His presence we have : 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing, 
Aseribing salvation 

To Jesus, our King. 

3 Salvation to God, 

Who sits on his throne ; 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honour the Son ; 
Emanuel's praises 

The angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, 

And worship the Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore 

And give him his ricjht ; 
All glory and power, 

And wisdom and might ; 
All honour and blessing 

With angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, 

And infinite love. 



DOXOLOGIES. 

1. L.M. 

TO Qod the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit — three in one, 
Be honour, praise, and glory given* 
By all on earth and a\\ lntawtrci. 



X The God whom we adore ; 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 

4. C. M. 

TO praise the Father and the 8c 
And Spirit all divine, 
The One in Three, and Three in C 
Let saints and angels join. 

5. S. M. 

TO the eternal Three, 
In will fnd essence one ; 
To Father, Son, and Spirit be 
Co-equal honours done. 

6. H. M. 

TO God the Father's throno, 
Perpetual honours raise, 
Glory to God the Son, 
And to the Spirit praise : 
With all our powers, Eternal King, 

(ID _-_*. «•«• «r<ns* nrnila TAltn nflfll 



DOXOLOGIE& 

8. Ci P. Bf . 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God, whom heaven's triumphant host 
And saints on earth adore ; 
Be glory as in ages past, 
And now it is, and so shall last, 
When time shall he no more. 

9. 7s. 

SING we to our God above, 
Praise eternal as his love, 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

10. 7s. 

PRAISE the name of God most high, 
Praise him, all below the sky, 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last 

11. 8s 7s. 

PRAISE the Father, earth and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 
As it was, and is, be given, 
Glory through eternal days. 

12. 8s 7s 4s. 

FATHER, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Thou, the God whom we adore, 
May we all thy love inherit, 
To thine image us restore, 

Vast eternal, 
Praises to thee evermore. 
10* 
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DOXOLOGIES. m 

17. L. M. 

The Peace of God, $c.—Phil. iv. 7. 

1 npHE peace, which God alone reveals, 
JL And by his word of grace imparts, 

Which only the believer feels, 

Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts. 

2 And may the holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Poor an abundant blessing down, 
Chi every soul assembled here. 

18. P.M. 

[Y all holy spirits 
That fill the wide heaven, 
And saints upon earth, 
Let praises be given 
To God, in three persons, the God we adore, 
As it has been, now is, and shall be e'ermore. 

19. 7s 6s. 

TO Father, Son, and Spirit, 
Hie God whom we adore, 
Be loftiest praises given, 
Now and forevermore. 
Earth join with heaven in singing 

The praise of pard'ning love, 
Till the loud anthem swelling 
Shall reach the courts above. 

20. 7s 6s. 

FROM all in earth and heaven 
To God, the Three in One, 
Be boundless glory given, 
And ceaseless service dow* \ 
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